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Married life with an 


AGA 


Kegd Trade Mark 

EVEN THE MOST SUCCESSFUL MARRIAGE has its own 
internal stresses to contend with now and then. 
Women have too much work to do; there may 
be worries over money; one can’t always ‘ feed 
the brute ’ as one would like to. Since 1929 the 
Aga has been quietly making all these strains less 
strenuous, and making happy married people 
happier. We won’t quote figures but we will 
quote facts. See for yourself. 


Saves work. No fires tolight each morning. Noconstant 
cosseting and stoking up. No dampers or switches or 
knobs. No blackleading, no scrubbing. Plenty of hot 
water for the chores (and three hot baths each day). A 
simmering oven to keep hot meals hot until you want 
them. The Aga is always ready, always efficient, never 
any trouble. 

Saves money. The Aga is guaranteed not to burn more 
than 34 tons a year of coke, anthracite or Phurnacite, 
which works out at something like 1/- a day. Compare 
this with what your cooking and water-heating cost you 
now! The difference is what you make — and the savings 
will pay for the Aga over and over again in its long 
lifetime. 

You can buy the Aga on Hire Purchase spread out 
over as long as five years if you want to, for instalments 
of as little as £2 a month. 

Saves digestion. The way to the heart is through the 
stomach, and the way to the stomach is through the 
Aga. It is the perfect way to cook. The boiling and 
simmering plates are always ready at exactly the right 
cooking temperatures — so are the two ovens. There 
isn’t any kind of cooking that the Aga won't do to perfection. 





WE are short of every kind of fuel. 
Official opinion favours solid 

fuel for water heating and space 

heating. 

The AGA CB with 

its single fire, cooks 

your meals, heats 

your water and warms 

your kitchen. 

Aga owners may apply 

to their local Fuel 

Overseer for licences 

for additional fuel to 

keep their Aga going. 








There isn’t anv kind of household 
that won't run more smoothly with an Aga. 
Aga models from £90 to £123. Send to-day for illustrated leaflet to: 


AGA HEAT LTD., 18/20 North Audley Street, London, W.1 
The Aga is another splendid fuel-economy appliance from the Allied Ironfounders Group 
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THE RENAULT 750 FOR 1952 

At the top of its class and there to stay—the Renault 750 goes from strength te 
strength. Now, in its 1952 form, a power increase to the 4-cylinder engine of 
more than 20°/, adds new quality to this already supreme light car. A highly 








| manceuvrable power packed performer, the new Renault 750 will give you all 
| the sparkling acceleration you need in traffic, more impressive top-speeds, crisper 





| take-offs and even more effortless hill-climbing—yet with always comething | in 





reserve. And still the 750’s dinary petrol 

a test by The Motor showed 50 m.p.g. at a steady 40 m.p.h! 

All this—plus improved Telescopic shock absorbers and bigger tyres to provide 
extra comfort and safety for 4 passengers—puts the Renault 750 on a high 
quality level unequalled in light car motoring. 
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Oven-glassware— 
such a gay, useful present! 


y 





Pyrex brand Streamline 
Casserole —oval deep. 
12 pints, $293 6/- 





Choose from these lovely, inexpensive 
“PYREX” dishes 


E has had his ‘Ovaltine’, and with all his 
NRL precious possessions the little man is on his 
\\\\ Ss way to a good night’s sleep. That warm, comforting 

IMPORTANT NOTE Ree bedtime cup of *Ovaltine’ is his nightly lullaby. It 
TO PRESENT-GIVERS | Fan) helps to give him the kind of sleep which every 
(Recipients pleewe look the | ed child should have—natural, restful and restorative. 


Pyrex brand oven- | PYREX brand Delicious ‘ Ovaltine’ not only helps to promote the 
MIXING BOWL table glassware is so SCALLOPED SHELLS conditions favourable to sleep, but it a provides 
Newly in “reer” range, | inexpensive—see the Cea for nti earetags, valuable food elements and vitamins which assist in 
No. 301 (2 pints) 3/9 | Prices given here! aa ian a M4. ccttd. | | renewing at night the energy which children use up 
so freely by day. It also reinforces vitality to 

| strengthen resistance against winter ailments. 














ge 


ao /~ 4 = ~ = For these reasons ‘Ovaltine’ is good for grown-ups 

(ee —y \ ~ ; 4 : too. That is why it is the bedtime beverage in 

: countless homes. Everyone, of every age, will 
SF — benefit from ‘ Ovaltine’ sleep. 

PYREX brand PYREX brand PYREX brand 

PIE PLATE SQUARE CASSEROLE | CEREAL PLATE ‘ Ovaltine’ combines highest quality 


Perfect for fruit pies — in five Top and base can be used For cereal, dings. 3 ; 
éizes. nowt 6 tl UF moe with a welcome economy in use. It 


No, 207, 74 in. across 2/6 No. $ 800 9/- No. 1481 1/2 costs so little—it gives so much. 














Prices in Gt. Britain and N. Ireland, 1/6, 2/6 and 4/6. 
P.823A 


OVALTINE 


THE WORLD'S BEST NICHTCAP 





All Pyrex brand ovenware carries a |2 months’ free replacement guerentes against breakage by oven-heat. 
Sunderland. 


tt is made by james A. jobling & Co. Ltd., Weer Glass Works, 
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MACHINE COMPANY LIMITED 

10-11 ALBEMARLE ST., LONDON, W.1 
GROsvenor 7541 














Copes ‘WHY THEY WON’ Series | | 


Famous 
G4 hh asews 


No. SARMOURED KNIGHT 
(Bay, 1944) Steel-point — 
Kerry Dancer. Since 1947 — 
until the close of the 1950-51 
season — Armoured Knight 


had run 37 times, won one | 


hurdle race and six chases 
and had been placed 13 


al 





times. Possibly his best effort 
was a second over three miles 
to the flying Coloured School 
Boy at Hurst Park in the 
Grand Sefton Trial Chase, 
October, 1950. In the °S1 
Grand National he was lying 
second when, through no 
fault of his own, he was 
brought down at the Canal 
Turn. He is a fine and safe 
jumper, a first-class repre- 
5 sentative of the handicap 
' class. He is certainly bred 
>. for chasing, his sire and his 
dam's sire — Knight of the 
Garter — being among the 


Judged on past ae sear hes most dependable invest- 
ment for this and every season is an account with Cope's. 
Behind every transaction there is a traditicn of 56 years 
personal service to sportsmen, based on integrity and 
fair dealing. Write today for free brochure. 


DAVID COPE ivr». 
LUDGATE CIRCUS, LONDON EC4 
“The World's Best Known Turf Accountants” 


most prolific producers of 
winners in present-day racing. 
This season's records are not 


included. 





L 


You can depend on 











New way of taking a swarm ? No—an old way of winnowing; 

and they still have the knack of it in Brazil. These coffee beans 

have farther to go than a bee can fly. Down by mulecart and 
lorry and train to the coast— 
breakfast table. British Insurance covers them all the way. 


British Insurance Companies 
back World Enterprise 


Issued by the British Insurance Association 


and thence across the seas to your 








RRY 


(PRODUCE OF SPAIN) 


REGAL PORT 


( PRODUCE OF PORTUGAL ) 


EASTCHE 


AP 
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BY ROYAL COMMAND 


‘ 

‘Hebe a shop,’ said the Prince, ana Mr. 
Marcovitch, who, a hundred years ago, was 
making his cigarettes in an obscure room near 
Piccadilly knew that their excellence had made 
him famous. Ever since, Marcovitch Cigarettes 
have been made to the same high standards 
as won the approval of that Eminent Personage 
and his friends ; they are rolled of the very 
finest tobacco, for the pleasure of those whose 


palates appreciate perfection. 


BLACK AND WHITE 


cigarettes for Virginia smokers 
25 for 5/5 


ah 4cKk AND WHITE 
SMOKING MIXTt ' 








By appointment to Manufacturers of Land-Reocers 
His Majesty The King The Rover Company Lid. 


The Pi Seven ly - a ® 


The combination of silence, power and economy in the 
Rover Seventy-Five engine would in itself make this a 
remarkable car. Combine it with modern but practical 
lines, giving room for six without sacrificing a jot of 
Rover's traditional quality of appointment and finish, 
and you have a product that is rightly described as 


** One of Britain’s Fine Cars.’ 


7 | , = 
‘ne of Britain 3s —Aine Wars 


ROVER 


| THE ROVER CO. LTD. SOLIHULL, BIRMINGHAM also DEVONSHIRE HOUSE, LONDON 





CVS-164 


Memo to hunt bat 
secretaries :— ; 


All over the world where 
good taste and pleasure meet — 
yow ll find this bottle -----> 


Dry Monopole 














How to waste £30 


Just park your car all day without the protection of Bluecol 
anti-freeze in the radiator. Then when it’s time to drive home, 
you stand a good chance of finding £ 30’s worth of frost damage. 
Without Bluecol your car may get through without damage. But 
it’s more than likely that it won’t. Thousands of motorists last 
year suffered burst radiators, cracked blocks, badly damaged 
cooling systems. They found that damage like that takes weexs 
to repair. This winter they’re taking no risks. They’re filling 
with Bluecol, against those late and biting frosts that strike when 
they’re least expected. Why take a chance when you’ve nothing 
to gain and a car to lose? Fill with Bluecol and know you’re 
100% SAFE for the whole of the winter—even against 
35 degrees of frost. 


SMITHS 


the SAFE anti-freeze 


THE MOTOR ACCESSORY DIVISION OF S$. SMITH & SONS (ENGLAND) LTD, 








SMITHS MOTOR ACCESSORIES LTD., CRICKLEWOOD WORKS, LONDON, N.W.2 Vv 
scat 











The FAMOUS ITALIAN 
eae THEATRES 


BEGIN THEIR GRAND OPERA SEASON |; 


BIG REDUCTIONS FOR TOURISTS ON THE COST 

OF RAILWAY TRAVEL AND PETROL. “TRAVEL AT 

WILL” RAILWAY TICKETS—PETROL COUPONS. 
INFORMATION: [Italian State Tourist Office (E.N.1.T.), 
201 Regent Street, London, W.1 
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EXCLUSIVE CIGARETTES BY 
PLAYER’S 






























































PSS 3. HEATING | 
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*s DEMISTING pe 
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Write for descriptive feoflet MHP/A ta: 
DELCO-REMY-HYATT DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS LTD. GrosvENOR FOAD © LONDON © Sw 
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Nothing finer has been seen 
in all the history of Le Mans 


“THE TIMES’’, 25th JUNE, 1951 


WHEN, AT THIS YEAR’S LE MANS, the race-bred 24 litre Aston 
Martins flashed over the line 1st, 2nd and 3rd in the 3 litre 
class, it was a triumph, too, for an idea. For the cars were 
designed and made by The David Brown Companies which 
team together engineers specialising in widely differing 
fields in order to stimulate better results in each speciality. 
This idea has brought The David Brown Companies to the 
fore in many sectors of engineering. One contract supplies 
heavy duty rolling mill gearing for one of the world’s 


largest steel plants at Port Talbot, South Wales. Another 
is today producing the main valve castings for the 
Irak Petroleum Company’s new 30-inch, 700 mile 
Pipeline. Farmers all over the world drive David Brown 
tractors; the industrial models are at work in air- 
fields, docks, and factories. And all the time from Rio 
to Reykjavik David Brown gears, machine tools, and 
precision engineering productions are creating wealth, 
building for defence. Watch this organisation growing! 


THE 


DAVID BROWN 


COMPANIES 
An alliance of enginee:ing specialists in gearing, steel 4: bronze castings, yutomobiles, and agricultural tractors & machinery 


DAVID BROWN & SONS (HUDDERSFIELD) LTD. 
DAVID BROWN TRACTORS LTD. 

THE DAVID BROWN FOUNDRIES COMPANY 
THE DAVID BROWN TOOL COMPANY 

DAVID BROWN GEARS (LONDON) LTD, 


HEAD OFFICE HUDDERSFIELD 


DAVID BROWN MACHINE TOOLS LTD. 
THE KEIGHLEY GEAR COMPANY 

THE COVENTRY GEAR COMPANY 
ASTON MARTIN LTD. 


DAVID BROWN-JACKSON LTD. 
LAGONDA LTD. 

DAVID BROWN & SONS S.A. (PTY.) LTD. 
PRECISION EQUIPMENT (PTY.) LTD. 
DAVID BROWN (CANADA) LTD. 


ENCLAND 











* Precisely,”’ roared the Guardsman,* thumping 
the desk and making his tea-cup rattle. 

* But the point is we must ...”° said the Home 
Trade Manager, who was on the floor as usual . . . 
“I couldn’t agree more,” cried the Guardsman 
leaping to his feet, snatching his hat and making 
for the door. And that terminated the conference. 


In fact there was no need for 
argument, as we have faced the 
difficulties and planned the fairest 
possible distribution of TILLEY 
LAMPS AND RADIATORS. 
% “ The Guardsman," TILLEY Storm 
Lantern, Model X246. 


THE TILLEY LAMP COMPANY, LTD. 


Makers of the finest Paraffin Pressure Lamps and Radiators. 





The Finest Pipe 


{hat Money ca" Buy 
we and the Jobacco for it 


The “ Foursome” Pipe, skilfully 
fasmoned in many beautiful shapes 
from old bruyere root is truly a 
pipe for the connoisseur 

“ FOURSOME” TOBACCO 
This ripe tobacco is blended by 
experts to an old fashioned recipe 
free from artificial flavours it 
provides a smoke of rich and 
rare enjoyment. 

* Foursome” Pipes & “ Foursome” 
Tobacco are for the discriminating 
smoker; they are obtainable only 
at high class tobacconists. 
Foraddress of nearest stockist write 
to the Robert Sinclair Tobacco Co 
Lid., Westgate Road, Newcastie 
upon Tyne, |. 


Foursome | Sipes and Sobacco 


wom TYNE, & 





THE ROBERT SINCLAIR TOBACCO CO" LTO. SLENHEIM FACTORY, WESTGATE ROAD. NEWCASTLE 
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What's the tie-up... 

... between Lillet and a knotted 
handkerchief? Just that the simplest and 
best cocktail* is also the most easily 


remembered. So don’t A 


hesitate, order — 


GIN AND 


LILLET/ 


% Two thirds gin and one third LILLET. 
For added piquancy try a dash of Anisette 
(Marie Brizard). 

Twiss & Brownings & 


The One and Only 


TINE 








” fe Ligueur to linger over 


IN ALL SIZES 
BOTTLES, 4 BOTTLES, } FLASKS, MINIATURES 
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THE PRIVATE MOTORIST 


ng GOOD NEWS FOR 
| p Youve REACHED THE HEAD OF THE QUEUE \. 
; SS tae ~~. ae 
? a / WE HAVE NOW managed to step up production to meet both 
j export and home requirements. Those of you who have waited 
4 so long and patiently for your “H.M.V.” Car Radio can go 
i ‘o} along to your Accredited Smiths Radiomobile Dealer and ask 


‘ . M. FANGIO * ~ 
World 6... Se m3. Champion 195! . him to fit it now. You will then become the proud owner of the 
350 c.c. & S00 c.c. classes . set that has revolutionised car radio. Because of its unique 
“ Electrical-Link” construction, “H.M.¥.” Car Radio gives 


The 4 Champions of the World— — —.__moiryis hear high-feelty "reception they get ot home, o 
and they all fit Ferodo Linings || \ _— «sus MASTER’S VOICE” 


* ‘ : 
CAR RADIO 
. =y LE . 
This is Mode! 4200 with 


E. S. OLIVER C. UBBIALI iF 
Werld Side Car Champion World Moter Cycle Champion - * push-button tuning for 5 
125 cc. class pre-selected stations. The 
" price with “A” type ampli- 


The Speed Champions of the World choose Ferodo Brake Linings for 14 a fier is £20. 15.0 (fitting and 
reliability, efficiency and safety. Ferodo Brake Linings are also fitted as Lt purchase tax extra) 

i ! le. | 
standard equipment on nearly every car and motor cycle | & } i y wr 


Follow the Expert —fit — Sen 
F E a ° D ° \ RADIOMOBILE 
BRAKE & CLUTCH LININGS ee 


FERODOLIMITED, cHapEL-EN-L8-PRITH A Member of the Turner & Newall Organisation 








for the past 25 years 
have fitted 


SPARKING PLUGS 








British made throughout by 
Lodge Plugs Led., Rugby 
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You can still enjoy 


WINTER SPORTS 


on the £50 travel allowance 


Here are a few of the many holidays well 
within the allowance.. Cooks’ clever planning 


5 
0 u | | | gives holidays filled with fun and leaves 
plenty of money in your pocket to spend as 
you wish. The choice is wide and covers the 


‘) pick of the snow resorts on the Continent. 
, iy %. 00se See Cooks today. 

7 rors yi#e) | 10 days SWITZERLAND £23 I2 0 

f “FRONT \4 10 ,, AUSTRIA- - -£20 86 

10 ,, FRANCE - - -£29 76 


UnheTWwEAT | 13 ,, NORWAY - -£26 90 
it’s so much better! 








@ Unique patented Y-Front FREE. 136-page programme. 
* BE support construction. Write to Dept. H/3/JD, at any Cooks office. 
HIP-TAPE : @ Superlative waistband of 
FITTED multi-lactron threads. 


ramets @ No buttons . . . no tapes. Cc Oo oO K & 
comfort. | 
@ Easily washed; no ironing 


necessary. | 
Also in Midways (short legs) Thos. Cook & Son Ltd., Berkeley 


and short sleeved vests. Street, London, W.1, and branches. 
: Obtainable from leading men’s shops | 
“ ar.d stores throughout the country. 
Mode in Great Britain exclusively by :>— 
LYLE AND SCOTT LTD., OF HAWICK, SCOTLAND, & IDEAL HOUSE, ARGYLL ST., LONDON, W.! 





But you can... 


Don’t be too quick to say that you can’t 





afford to smoke — or give — some really good 
cigars this Christmas. Leaf costs less to import 
than cigars — and Criterion are made from 
leaf of truly notable quality. Can a cigar that 
costs so little be really good ? Smoke just 
one Criterion and you'll know the answer 


in time for your Christmas shopping ! 


Generously cut from 
luxurious materials, 
‘Celanese’ Ties are 
available at most 
outfitters, in a wide 
ae 5 | variety of tasteful 


Za and self colours. 
In a range from 1/Sd. to 2/6d. (for Corona size). 
Solos |/10d. each, sold singly in screw-capped aluminium tubes. 
————E ' UNDERWEAR - SPORTS SHIRTS - TIES 
royds 





BRANCH OF THE IMPERIAL TOBACCO COMPANY (OFGREAT BRITAIN AND IRELAND), LIMITED ‘ 
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Has nobody told you, Mr. Grigson? 


Most drivers take the underneath of a car for granted, but industry cannot leave protection from 


rust to chance. Among the most effective methods of rust removal and rust prevention are those calling 


for phosphoric acid. Albright and Wilson’s phosphate products in many different ways, often 


anonymously, are giving manufacturers what they want—to provide the better goods which the public needs. 


8 Chemicals for Industry ALBRIGHT & WILSON LTD 


49 PARK LANE, LONDON W.1. WORKS: OLDBURY AND WIDNES, 


vrewise 
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3 | | poerrip. EFFICIENCY! 
Z| aeons Press the button and the Stratton 


bearing 
D opens at the page 
FON none number you want. 


That’s a nice idea! 


An Old England shirt for Christmas. 


r 4 That’s a nice present for bim. 


De Luxe Model Plastic Model 

210 moulded in 213 shown. In 

Black or Cream Black or Cream 
27/6 22/6 


ASK YOUR [aan 
STATIONER ratton 


i difficulty in obcoming FE ROO AND, 


write the manufacturers 
CLOSED 


LONDON . LONDONDERRY | JARRETT, RAINSFORD & LAUCHTON LTD., KENT ST., BIRMINCHAM, 5 


CRC 13 


HOGG & MITCHELL LIMITED, MANCHESTER 





Some lucky people . 


Unru fled e ¢ ¢ Hair groomed with Silvifix Hair 


Cream adds remarkably to a man’s sense of cool self-possession. 
) F 

For Silvifix really controls your hair . . . without gumming | or 

greasiness . . . and lasts 3 to 4 times as long as other dressings. 

Obviously it’s something rather better than usual. 


4/6 a jar, including tax. 


\ikershaw binoculars 
for Christmas 


For full details of the Kershaw Vanguard, Reliant, 
Olympic and other models, ask your local Kershaw 
Dealer or write for the book on Binoculars : 


| 
KERSHAW-SOHO (Sales) LTD Depe. rrr | 


MORTIMER HOUSE, 37-41 MORTIMER STREET, LONDON, W.; 


A Company within the J. Arthur Rank Organisation 
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Three gentlemen with a secret 


There's a special art about being a 
Briton. To do it well, you have to 
know how to live in these Islands 
and survive the cold, damp winter. 
Our three gentlemen have found 
the answer. They sport Bracmar 
underwear. 


The first gentleman hails from the 
City. He knows that Braemar, 
though expensive, is a sound invest- 
ment. It lasts a lifetime. His tailor, 
incidentally, advises Braemar, as it 
fits neatly beneath his suits. The 
second has spent most of his 
life in warmer climates and wears 
Braemar to keep alive in winter. His 
doctor tells him that Braemar is the 
best thing for his joints. The third 
gentleman likes the flight of a bird and 
the rise of a trout. He has found 


INNES, 


SPARKING PLUGS 





HENDERSON AND COMPANY LTD., 


that only Braemar underwear keeps 
him warm when the north wind 
blows. Their strategic 2-ply re- 
inforcement where it really counts 
means real comfort and long wear. 

Braemars, all hand-finished and 
shrink resistant, are stocked by better 
outfitters everywhere, in pure wool, at 
tax-free prices from £3.10.0 a set. 
The luxury garments, in pure wool, 
pure silk, or silk and wool, cost more but 
are a sound investment in the long run. 

| 


Hand-finished underwear for men 
HAWICK, SCOTLAND 





“Whats your answer to 
this knavish climate 7 


“the first plane to the ' 
Riviera, or a new Maerain 
quick |" 


In finest non-utility 
or utility gabardine, 
fully lined, single or 
double-breasted 
with or without belt. 
From Maenson 
Agents everywhere. 





fit 














British mode throughout by 
Lodge Plugs Led., Rugby 
































Soothing warmth to lull you into slumber, gentle heat to charm away 
pain and to bring comfort in sickness, intensive warming to combat 
chills . . . it’s Falks Honeycomb Electric Blanket. 

Three heats at the flick of a switch (1) for over-all warmth (2) for 
warming lower half of bed (3) for intensive over-all heat and thorough 
airing. Size 50° x 30°. 

In maintaining health and restoring health it can pay its cost over and 
over again. With its beautiful detachable cover of pink or blue wool 
and satinette it costs only £14.1.3., purchase tax paid. 


FAL KS 9 enepamd 


ELECTRIC BLANKET 


Obtainable from usual electrical suppliers 
Write for full details to: 


FALKS, U DEPT., 91, FARRINGDON KOAD, LONDON, E.C./ 
West End Showrooms: 20, MOUNT ST., PARK LANE, LONDON, W.1! 


THIS SIGN IS YOUR 
GUARANTEE OF VALUE 


The overnight case 
with feminine grace 


i NOTON Hy 


WORKS: WALTHAMSTOW & OLDHAM. TRADE SHOWROOMS: 22 BROOK ST., W.! 
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London's 
Permanent 
Sales Centre for 


‘ BEAUTYREST 
DUNLOPILLO 

RELYON 
4 SLEEPEEZEE 


A 9g SLUMBERLAND 

beds from LIGid COm/ Cele MBER 
STAPLES 
VI-SPRING 


Another JOHN PERRING Enterprise 
13 Brompton Rd. KNIGHTSBRIDGE S.W.3. Phone: KNI 1777 


Main JOHN PERRING Furniture Showrooms KINGSTON-on-Thames 
and Branches in the following towns JACKAMANS Led 


WORTHING GUILDFORD STAINES EAST SHEEN SOUTHEND 
OXFORD TOOTING SLOUGH WOKING HOUNSLOW 
CHICHESTER TWICKENHAM READING RICHMOND GRAYS 


RIGG BROS LTD 
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all bie ecco se 
If you had the chance... 


TO ESCAPE from the hustling, harassing town. . . to idle away the long 
summer day in rest and relaxation! If only life allowed us more time for 
some such leisure, how much better we should be both in body and in 
mind! But life today leaves little room for the relaxation we all need. 
No wonder if at times we find that energy flags and that our work takes 
away the spirit for play, that we smile less readily and frown too soon! 
Day by day, each day a little, Milo supplements the intake of those 
nutritive and energy-giving elements which are now known to be most 
beneficial in helping to sustain nervows and physical energy. It helps to eo ve — » aya «agri 4 
restore the balance between energy spent and energy gained. Milo is most eng com cada oN, Pmerany oe 
easily digested, readily assimilated, and it makes a most delicious drink at pressure of raodern life demand. It is with 
. the advantage of this knewledge that Milo 
any tue. is composed. Every particle of Milo is pure 


goodnexs. Indeed, there is in Milo so much 
that is good for you, the wonder is that 


MELO cup of Heath 


to strengthen the young and comfort the old. 


4b. 1/6, 4 1b. 2/6, 1.46 And it is made by NESTLE’S 
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‘General’ 


insurance overseas 














—=—=== THE EXPORT STORY === 


The insurance ‘exports’ of the 
‘General’ play a valuable part in 
British economy, bringing to Great 
Britain the dollar earnings so neces- 
sary for our industry and trade. Now 
one of the largest dollar earners 
amongst British Insurance Com- 
panies, the ‘General’ continues to 
increase its overseas business thanks 


to a policy of independent under- 
writing, and to quick decisions and 

fair claims settlements. 
Incidentally, the ‘General's’ 
world-wide premium income of 
£29,384,900* for fire, accident 
and marine insurance is in keeping 
with its position right in the front 
rank of the big British Companies. 
* 1950 figures. 





The influence of TI in light engineering is world wide. The 49 
British TI factories manufacture a range of products which 
include precision steel tubes—bicycles and components— alumi- 
nium sheet, strip, extrusions and tubes—electrical appliances and 
tubular furniture—gland packings and paint. As direct exports, 
TI sent overseas last year goods valued at over £14,000,000. Also 
great quantities of TI products went abroad as parts of finished 


articles made by many British industries. At home and abroad 

industry in general, and millions of people, rely on TT's engineering 

skill, sound craftsmanship and long experience. 

T.1.’s 49 FACTORIES SERVE THE WORLD 
TUBE INVESTMENTS LiMITED 

The Adelphi, W.C.2 * (Trafalgar $633) @ 


General 


ACCIDENT FIRE AND LIFE ASSURANCE CORPORATION LTD. 
GENERAL BUILDINGS, PERTH, SCOTLAND - GENERAL BUILDINGS, ALDWYCH, LONDON, W.C.2 


Famous for ail classes of Ih 





London, 








S implictty 


PLUS... 


ERMETO joints are simple to use, 
can be made in a matter of moments 
and are capable of withstanding the 
highest industrial pressures. Unaffected 
by vibration, they can be made, broken 
and re-made indefinitely and are 
completely pressure-tight under all 
conditions. 


1 | T FOR 
THE WISEST GIF 
THE BRIGHTEST FUTURE 





We are always pleased to forward 
copies of catalogues, price lists, 
etc., covering our standard ranges 
of pipe fittings and high-pressure 
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NQISZLESS 
-the ‘HOME’ TYPEWRITER 


Everyone in YOUR family will welcome the silent, smooth, and speedy 
action of a Remington Home Portable! It’s always available for mother’s 
correspondence . . . dad’s extra office work . . . a daughter’s typing practice 

- a son's school essays. It is ready for use anywhere because of 
its transportability, and its streamlined performance will be just as | 
smoothly efficient through the many years to come. Price £38.10.0 | 

Write immediately for fully TD ae leaflet to: 
REMINGTON ee N.P.59) 
1 New Oxford Street, London, W. C.1. Tel CHAncery 8888 


ERMETO SELF-SEAL 


COUPLINGS 
leritich Ermaece Corperecion Led, Maltalliiiietllles 











AU thats best tr Britain... 


If there is beauty at Christmas, then it is to be seen in our old Church 


Like the bells in the clear, frosty night sky they ring out from youn 
and 


, . ; 

Church from every town and village in our land, telling the s 
, : 

ur hopes for Peace and Prosperity which we of the Sta 


ad prospective owners of our products in the year 


Lhe 1952 Triumph Ttenown 
SALOON & MOUSINE 
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STATE EXPRESS 555 


The Best Cigarettes in the World 


rr a ONDOS 
ClOAYU » LONDO 
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Theil what | want /” 


PERFECT TOAST — 
AUTOMATICALLY 
NO WAITING — 
NO WATCHING 
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This is the King of Electric Toasters— 
made by the people who make the famous 
Electric Iron with the Tell-Tale Light. 
It's as handsome as it’s efficient, and costs 
almost nothing to use. Install it on your 
breakfast table, and have perfect toast 
“ever after.” Price @4.19.6 


MORPHY-RICHARDS 
ELECTRIC TOASTER 


You can buy it at all good stores and electrical dealers. 
Send postcard for leaflet which will tell you everything about it. 


MORPHY-RICHARDS LTD. (DEPT.C.1), 121, VICTORIA STREET, LONDON, 
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or short appetising ones 


Sehceppes 


Fruit Squashes 


Are Deceus 


; - @ compliment to Good Taste 
Orange, lemon, grapefruit, lime juice cordial (3/- per bottle) & 


. BERMINGHA 
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SHAVING STICK 
is just right 
as a Christmas 
gift! 


—all decorated for Christmas. 
plete in holder 2/- Stick 1/3 
THE ERASMIC CO. LTD. 


protects your pocket! | ane condos =. artes 


‘Five-Star’ Motoring is further evidence of Ford 
leadership; its definition is this: The very best in 
| 


motoring, and motoring service, at the most 
economical cost. Note these outstanding Ford 


‘pocket-protection’ points :— 











%* LOW PURCHASE PRICE * LOW RUNNING COSTS 
* LOW FIXED-CHARGE FORD DEALER SERVICE 
%& FAMOUS FORD ‘ENGINE EXCHANGE PLAN’ 0OSTS LESS 
THAN RE-BORE AND GENERAL OVERHAUL * FORD 
PRECISION ENGINEERING ENSURES LONG CAR LIFE 





.. five seven wives 


| A Christmas Guinness, do 
rl | They hang their stockings up and give 
Themselves a Guinness too ? 


Motoring is ‘5-Star’ Motoring | Yes ! Christmas calls for stocking up 
> With what is Good for You. 


THE BEST AT LOWEST COST 


GUINNESS IS GOOD FOR You 


FORD MOTOR COMPANY LIMITED + DAGENHAM 





G.£.1809.D 





Vol. CCXXI No. 5800 


REALISTS are warning us 
that we shall have to plan well 
ahead for the next war. If 
events in Korea are any guide 
we had better start on the 
armistice negotiations now. 


A Bill to be introduced in 

Parliament seeks, among other 

“things, power to divert the 
waters of the 


Afon Tafolog (otherwise Afon Roe); 
Afon Dulyn; Afon Serw ; Afcn Craw- 
ewellt (South) (otherwise Afon Cwrt) ; 
Afon Crawewellt (North); Afon-y- 
glyn; Nant Ddu; Afon Teigl; Afon 
Du-bach; Afon Bowydd; Afon 
Barlwyd; Afon Ystradau; Afon 
Stwlan; Afon Cwmorthin; Afon 
Liedr; Afon Croesor and Nantmor; 
Ceunant Sych; Llyn Conglog; Llyn 
Cwm-corsiog; Llyn-yr-ac.ar; Llyn 
Cwm-y-foel; Liyn Croesor; Liyn 
Cwmorthin, and Llyn y Garnedd- 


uchaf, 

That will teach them to appoint 
a Scotsman as Minister for 
Welsh Affairs. 


“ After the meetingg Mr. Vishin- 
sky, Soviet l'oreign Minister, said: 
“Wait one or two days and it will 
all be cleared up. I am now con- 
sulting with Vishinaky.’’’—The Star 


He's sure to say no. 


cc 


CHARIVARIA 


Benjamin Britten's new 
opera, Billy Budd, has an all- 
male cast. London florists, it 
is believed, are considering 
sending a petition of protest 
to the Opera House Trustees. 


ay 


“The badges will be the British 
Transport Commission emblem (a 
lion on a wheel), and non-super- 
visory grades who are in conflict 
with the public will have an in- 
dication on their badges of their 
grades.”-—Glasgow Bulletin. 


A useful warning. 


6 


A record number of crimes 
have been solved by the Metro- 
politan Police this year, says 
the Commissioner. We should 
like to be reassured that this is 
not because a record number 
have been committed. 


a 


Ho'y Not to Get on with Your 
Staff 


“Gifts for the stafl—why not 
1951 Diaries?” 
Note at December 22 in 1951 diary 
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The president of the In- 
stitute of Taxation, referring to 
tax evasion in a speech last 
week, said “The harmful effect 
is not so much the money that 
is lost as the sense of injustice 
created in the minds of those 
people who have tax deducted 
at sourc®, and have no similar 
means of evasion open to them.”’ 
Exactly. We feel the same 
burning sense of indignation, 
when reading the lives of suc- 
cessful embezzlers, at having to 
work in an office where the 
petty cash is kept locked up. 


a 


“Complaints began after 60 
families moved into the first of the 
new houses."—Daily Telegraph 
Rather a long queue for the 
bathroom, perhaps. 


Because their morning cup 
of chocolate was too thin six 
hundrea Swedish Royal Life 
Guards went on a hunger strike. 
They are expected to get it hot 
and strong from now on. 








SOLDIERS’ CHRISTMAS 


IHERE’s the frozen slit-trench 
Out on the hill 
And the nights on sentry, 
Eerie and still, 
And there’s peace on earth 
For men of goodwill. 


There's the jungle patrol 
In the sweating day 
And the bandit ambush 

Along your way 
And God rest you merry, 
Let. nothing you dismay. 


There's the looted store 
And the flung stone 

And a knife in your back 
If you go alone 

And the Holly and the Ivy 
They are both full-grown. 


There are joyous tidings 
That cast out fear, 
Phere’s a Merry Christmas 
And a Happy New Year ; 
And what will they bring 
To us out here? 
B. A. Youne 


a 


PEOPLE WILL SAY WE'RE IN LOVE 


QE== it is very dark. I hold my popsie’s hand, 
not only because I like doing that but because 
otherwise I may fall down the cinema steps and break 


my neck. We walk some distance, acquiring night 
vision in silence. 

“Why did you stay through that silly film about 
secret weapons ?’’ my popsie asks. 

‘I am always interested in public secrets,” I say. 
‘Besides, Sylvana Shearer was in it.” 

“She’s very good at standing about, isn’t she?” 
my popsie says. “She should sell the ices.” 

“Don’t you like her?” T ask. 

“She's all right,” my popsie concedes. 
like her?” 

“Yes,” I say thoughtfully. “She is rather like you.” 

“I wish I was beautiful,” my popsie says. 

“You are more beautiful than she is,” I say. 
“But you said I was like her.” 

No,” I say. “I said she was rather like you, which 
implies that, with a lot of exercise and orange juice, she 
would become like you.” 

“Anyway,” my popsie says, 
I’m beautiful when it’s dark?” 

“Have you altered since we started ont?” 

“Yes,” she says. ‘My hair has become untidy.” 

At this moment the moon appears. “Why does the 


“Do you 


“how can you know 
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moon shine like that?” my popsie asks. “Is it caused 
by the weather?” 

I count ten very slowly. “It’s for motorists whose 
batteries have failed,” I explain. 

Yes,” she says, “but what causes it?” 

“It’s the sun shining on to one side of the moon,” 
I say. “Of course,” I add, “they may have altered it 
aince I was at school. I mean, they 've altered geography 
and history and how to treat parents.” 

“But it doesn’t always shine that way,” 
popsie says. 

“Which way?” I ask. 

“With a halo round it,” 

With apprehension I ask: 
referring to?” 

“What did you think I was talking about?” 

“The moon itself.” 

My popsie considers this. “You think I'm silly, 
don’t you? You think I don’t even know about the 
moon. You’d sooner sit through a second feature about 
explosives t»..a talk to me about science and things.” 

“T wouldn’t,” I protest. 

“You would,” she says. 

“TI wouldn’t,” I insist. 

“All right,” my popsie says. “Talk to me. 
me all about astronomy and rocket propulsion.” 

“All about them?” 

“Everything you know,” she says firmly. 
“What time do you want to get home?” T ask. 
“Eleven o'clock,” she says. 

I take a deep breath. ‘It’s all quite simple in 
theory,” I say. ‘You get hold of a thing like a V2, 
obtain a lot of ready-split atoms and fix them under- 
neath. Then you and your crew, which includes a 
beautiful girl to do the cooking, strap yourselves on to 
couches, and you press a button. There is a noise like 
twenty million hungry babies, and dials and gauges 
waver into life. You say through your nose: ‘Seven, 
six, five, four, three, two, one, zero.’ At the word ‘zero’ 
the babies are very recalcitrant-——” 

“Wait a minute!” says my popsic. 
more fike practice than theory.” 

“Tt is practice,” Isay. ““What, after all, is practice ? 
It is rehearsal. What is rehearsal? Training. What is 
training? Theory. Do not interrupt unless you have 
definite accusations.” 

“‘What happens after the explosion?” queries my 

popsie. 
“You see beneath you the town of Dallas dis- 
appearing rapidly into the heart of Texas. Then you 
see the whole earth and hear it making a faint crooning 
noise.” 

“What sort of crooning noise?” 

“The blues,” I say. “‘The beautiful cook now issues 
tabiets and smiles calmly at everyone. Everyone smiles 
back, but, alas, not calmly. Already in this small 
hurtling shell there are hatred, jealousy and other 
alterations of blood pressure.” 

“You're doing very well,” says my popsie. 
now five past ten.” 

“It’s even earlier in Dallas, 


my 


she says. 
“Is that what you were 


Tell 


“This sounds 


“Tt’s 


"Tsay. “Well, to cut 
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THE CHRISTMAS WISH 
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“ By Jove—that was a narrow escape.” 


a long journey short, after about three days there are 
tinfoil noises and everybody is thrown gracefully to the 
ceiling except, of course, those who are already on it. 
They are thrown into confusion.” 

“What has happened?” 

“We have been using fuel on only one side,” I 
explain. “Consequently we are four degrees out in our 
direetion. Instead of going to Mars we are going, by 
Jupiter, to the moon. We land near some mountains 
which look like a dentist’s nightmare, and at once send 
a message to the Daily Herald stating that, owing to 
a mistake at the controls, we have gone to the right. 
At this point several small men appear wearing sun 
helmets——” 

My popsie is raising objections, but I ignore them. 
“It is very hot on the moon,” I explain. “One of the 
small men falls in love with the beautiful cook and he 
quarrels (through interpreters) with a human who also 
loves her. The human produces a Colt “38 and fires it. 


The bulict slides out of the muzzle and falls on to the 
floor; there isn’t enough oxygen to really irritate its 
eordite. At once the whole human party are taken 
prisoner. Fortunately———” 

Her objections cannot be ignored any longer. 
* How de you know all this,” she says, “when nobody’s 
been to the moon?” 

“Somebody must have been,” I say. 
film.” 

“Why did you go to see such a ridiculous film?” 

“Because Sylvana Shearer was in it,” I confess. 

“You'd sooner sit and watch her silly films than 
talk to me under the moon,” my popsie protests. 

“T went to see her because she looks rather like 
you,” I say. 

My popsie strikes my ear tentatively. “Well, why 
didn’t you say so in the first place instead of talking a 
lot of nonsense about rockets?” 

“This,” I sigh, “is where I came in.” 


“T saw the 
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HIS LADY’S HANDS 


“\o came in peace—oh, tranquil !— 
and stooped to brush my eyelids 
with her remote, cool fingers 

than your hands quieter . . .” 


The boy who wrote those lines was well-content 
with their fine sound, but knew not what they meant. 
Your hands, my love, your fingers are as cool 
as Night’s; your touch is an anodyne to dull 

all other senses of whatever pain 

has done, or could do to them. In the grain 
of loop and whorl uniquely printed on 

your fingertips all beauty dead and gone 

of every lady loved once lies for me: 

your hands are Helen’s of Kirkconnell Lea— 

a little workworn from the needle’s use 

and strict observance of the arméd truce 
bet\veen the housewife and the Household Gods 
to honour them, by polishing stair-rods, 

and scraping pans, and scrubbing table-tops, 
and taking Squeers’ advice, and wringing mops, 
yet doing all these things, and others too 
unhurriedly, unrestingly, with due 

niceness and order, serenely making, so, 

a home to live in, not a house to show. 

Your hands, 


A little workworn! Yes, my love. 


as now. the boy I once was understands, 
hold a gift rarer than King Midas’: such 
a gift as even queens might envy much— 


ah, not the golden but the flower-touch! 
R. C. Scriven 


a a 


TARTAR 


“(PELL me, love—now that we know that you're 

courting—have you any particular dislikes in life 
you know, something you've heard someone say or do, 
and you think to yourself “No, I couldn’t do that to 
save me life’?” 

“Yes. I don’t like men who call strange women 
‘love.’” 

“And a very good answer... What did you say?" 

“I don’t like people who ask other people to tell 
them what their favourite thing is in life that costs 
nothing——” 

“Like the smell of burning leaves ’” 

“Or even possibly a baby’s smile. I don’t like 
people who ask other people if they weren’t them who 
would they like to be. I regard that as a useless 
speculation, and one in which I wouldn’t trouble to 
indulge.” 

“You're dead right.” 

“T don’t like people who invite other people to tell 
them what they would most like to do before they die. 
Or who try to find out from them, with everybody 
listening, who they would most like to have stay with 


them, if they had their choice, for three days. I don't 
like people who try to make other people say, out of 
all their friends and acquaintances, which one they 
would like to pin a medal on. I don’t like people who 
ask other people in public to tell them what was their 
most embarrassing moment. And I hate people who 
ask people if they've got any advice they would like to 
give people to help them in their journey through life.” 

“Oh, you do. And are there any particular things 
that you like?” 

“Yes, there are. I like to be asked questions and, 
when I answer them, given prizes which increase in 
value in geometrical progression from two-and-sixpence 
to a guinea. I like to know that if I can’t think of the 
answers the audience will tell me, or the questioner 
will tell me, or I'll simply be given the money whether 
I answer the questions or not. I like particularly to be 
asked questions where someone at the piano plays a 
tune, and the audience sings the words and I have to 
guess the title of the song. I like to know that at the 
end of the evening I shall have thirty-eight-and-sixpence 
in my pocket, which I suppose is a capital increment 
and on which I therefore won't have to pay tax.” 

(The usual instructions are given to the producer.) 

G. A. C. Wrrneripcr 
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ARE YOU ENTERTAINING? 


By Our Social Editor 


4, VERY hostess wants her party 
to be a success, and live on in 
the memory of her guests; I am sure 
you do. But it is not given to all of 
us to be witty and talented, or to 
our husbands either. Yet we long 
above all things to make our little 
party “go.” Usually, after we have 
compared notes about the weather 
and tried to persuade everyone in 
turn to sit down in the comfortable 
chair, our resources as hostess seem 
exhausted, and we would give the 
world, as our guests stand silent 
round the walls wondering whether 
to be the first to take a sip of 
sherry, for a lovely peal of laughter 
to burst forth! 

I have a surprise for you. This 
week I mean to tell yon just how 
this can be achieved, not merely 
once but many times. For I have 
learned of a positive treasure-house 
for shy hosts and hostesses where, 
so to speak, the party «pirit may be 
purchased all ready mace up. (Any 
reader caring to send a stamped 


addressed envelope will gladly be 
given the necessary directions.) 

Interested? Of course you are! 

Just to whet your appetite, 
then—imagine the scene I have 
just described, and the  trans- 
formation that will be wrought in it 
when you suddenly introduce your 
“Bar of Chocolate Water Squirt.” 
I cannot do better than quote from 
the catalogue: “An inviting bar of 
imitation chocolate that looks so 
natural almost anybody would be 
tempted to accept a piecc, when 
they reach for it, a gentle squeeze 
on a concealed bulb, and a gushing 
stream of water squirts out.” I 
have examined this “‘fun-producing 
novelty of surprise and laughter,” 
and it would deceive anyone but a 
growing boy or girl; apart from a 
good drenching it can do no harm 
to your guest’s shirt or dress, 
especially if loaded with clean 
water, and his astonishment and 
consternation is certain to result in 
loud laughter and a general easing 
of shyness and restraint. (Brt do 
not overdo things and put soup in 
it, as this might cause hurt feelings.) 
For guests whom you do not know 
sufficientiy well to hand food in 
the fingers, the “Squirt Cigaret*e” 
may be employed instead. 
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Naturally, you must exercise a 
little “hostess psychology,” as I 
call it, in the selection of a snitable 
subject for a particular trick or jape, 
otherwise you may fail to gain the 
maximum effect. The vicar, if of 
the “sporting” type, might take 
the “Snake Mouth Organ” in his 
stride, whereas a double impact of 
fun would result if you handed its 
gaily-coloured box to old Miss 
Jillerby, who would first be em- 
barrassed at being asked to play the 
mouth organ at all, and then addi- 
tionally overcome when, nervously 
lifting the lid, she was struck in the 
face by a well-made green serpent. 
It would be best to catch out the 
vicar with something more subtle: 
ask him to look through your new 
“ Black-I-Scope” and count the pin- 
holes in the end—then wait for the 
peals of mirth when the others see 
his black eye. For his lady, a tablet 
of “Black Face Soap” in your 
downstairs cloakroom would be just 
the thing, and the spectacle of the 
reverend gentleman with a black 
eye and his wife with a black face 
ean scarcely fail to amuse, particu- 
jarly when both are endeavouring to 
consume cleverly faked rubber sau- 
sages with ingeniously hinged forks. 

But just a word of warning at 
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this point. There is the important 
question of timing, both as to the 
point at which the first joke should 
be played, and their frequency once 
you have got going. 
your husband began the evening by 
greeting all the guests with his 
“Vibrator Hand Shaker” they 
would be on their guard at once, 
knowing that they were “in for” 
something and perhaps hanging 
back when offered your tasty- 
looking peppermint creams (filled 
with sawdust!) or “Finest Parisian 
Sugared Almonds” (filled with 
pepper!). I should be inclined to 
start quietly, perhaps serving the 
shyest guest’s cocktail in a “ Drib- 
bling Glass.” Before long the rest 
of the company will have noticed 
(or you can point it out to them) 
that every time the innocent victim 
takes a drink he slops the liquid, 
through tiny holes concealed in the 
ornamentation, all down his tie and 
lapels, becoming more and more 
puzzled and embarrassed until the 
joke is explained to him amid gales 
of amusement. Some time should 
then be allowed to elapse before the 
next “event,” so that your friends, 
thinking the fun is over and perhaps 
talking quite seriously about the 
amateur dramatic society or the 
future of road haulage, are doubly 
surprised to find their coffee-cups 
secured to the saucers by means of 
small but very powerful “Stay Put 
Suction Discs.” Or perhaps, just 
when it is least expected, a realistic 
green frog will leap off the mantel- 
piece on to Mrs. Larde-Smith’s knee; 
or old Mr. Crackling, reaching for a 
normal-looking box of matches, will 
find that it jumps about in his hand 
making an angry whirring noise. 
(These and other laughable “ delayed 
action” devices have of course been 
placed in position earlier, when your 
guests were convulsed at Miss 
Jillerby’s face as she unwittingly 
sat down on the disconcerting 
“Whoopee Cushion.”) 

In these difficult times there are 
not many of us who can manage 
both food and drink when we have 
our “At Homes,” but if your party 
is to be a real success I would urge 
you to arrange a “sit-down” meal 
if you possibly can. In fact, I don’t 
see that you would really need any 


Obviously, if 


food for this, and, in any case, by the 
time you have startled the vicar 
with your ingenious “Plate Lifter 
or Palpitator” (“causes great con- 
sternation,” the catalogue says), and 
Mrs. Dowdling has' made several 
attempts on her plastic apple or 
pear, the company will be laughing 
too much to worry about eating. 
A splendid imitation snail in the 
salad, a fly in the sugar-bowl, or a 
spider in the wine will finish every- 
body off completely—especially if 
your husband keeps the fun going 
with a “ Double Throat or Ventrilo,” 
thus throwing his voice and making 
it appear that Mr. Larde-Smith is 
criticizing the vicar’s wife for her 
inept struggles with a “Collapsible 
Banana” (“fine quality spring 
goods, exactly as supplied pre-war’). 
Your husband would need prac- 
tice with the “Double Throat,” of 
course, as with the “Magic Nose 
Flute,” though the latter, asthe name 
implies, is more of a musical instru- 
ment than a joke (if not vice versa, 
I'm not quite sure). However, this 
does bring me to a point I ought to 
make, namely that your husband’s 
full co-operation should be obtained 
in all these amusing jests; with his 
masculine dash and 
aplomb he will be 
able to “get away” 
with items that 
might not be quite 
seemly in a hostess ; 
only he, for instance, 
could wear a “Merry 
Widow Hanky” 
which, to quote the 
brightly-written 
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catalogue once more, “is not a 
handkerchief at all, but something 
else, indeed!” It should be he, too, 
who undertakes the more “ surgical” 
jokes, a typical one being the 
“Jumping Sore Finger (“The sight 
of one of these blood-stained band- 
ages on your finger is sure to elicit 
many sympathizing inquiries until, 
at a given moment, a spring inside 
is released, causing the bandage to 
fly out a considerable distance much 
to the surprise of your ‘pal’”’). 
Again, a husband is better 
equipped to deal with two possible 
threats to the unqualified success of 
your party ; firstly, the man who was 
“born without a funnybone,” and 
turns nasty when an eight-inch 
black rat jumps out of the coffee-pot 
his wife’s been asked to pour; 
secondly, the unwitting inclusion of 
another well-equipped practical 
joker in your guest-list. Such guests 
should be requested to leave— 
the second one before he has 
showered your blouse with “‘Magic 
Soot” and thrown a handful of 
“Snow Storm Tablets” on the fire. 
Good luck, hostesses, anyway — 
and keep your itching-powder dry. 
JENNIFER B. Boornroyp 











[The House és the Square 


Helen Pettigrew—Ann BLYTH 


Peter Standish—Tvrone Power 


AT THE PICTURES 
The House in the Square—The Raging Tide 


T must be a subjective business, 

ef course: it must be a purely 
personal matter, depending on in- 
dividual associations and memories ; 
and yet one finds it extraordinarily 
hard to admit, to recognize the 
truth of the fact that the “atmo- 
sphere” that seems to cling to 
certain films is not necessarily an 
undeniable concrete quality to be 
recognized by everybody. For me 
at any rate (for some reason) the 
new and very free adaptation of the 
play Berkeley Square which is called 
The House in the Square (Director: 
Roy Baker) has this inexplicable 
quality of “atmosphere,” and this 
is so even though I would emphasize 
that it is not a good film: there are 
all sorts of things wrong with it. 
You know the story, about the 
young man of the present who goes 
back in time and has a love affair 
with a girl of 1784. The main 
trouble with this version is the 
extreme, mechanical obviousness, 
almost the crudity, with which the 
difference between the two periods 
is seen and demonstrated. In spite 
of the young man’s feelings before- 
hand (he is a knowledgeable enthus- 
iast about the eighteenth century, 
the Age of Reason) it is not the 
contrast in attitudes of mind—or, 
for that matter, in atmosphere— 
thet is emphesized or even at- 
tempted, but ordinary, ebvious, 


schoolboy curiosities 
involving scientific in- 
vention, incongruous 
vocabulary and ana- 
chronistic §_ epigram. 
These would of course 
be defended as the 
sort of phenomena 
that can be displayed 
in a film and recog- 
nized by a simple 
audience whereas so 
subtle and ‘wmapec- 
tacular a thing as a 
general “climate of 
thought” (all right, 


you find me a different 
cliché that sums up the 
idea so well) could not, 
but the effect of rely- 
ing on them exclu- 
sively is none the less 


regrettable. 

trouble is a fault of 
balance. The main point of the 
story is the 1784 episode (which is 
in Technicolor, 1951 being shown 
in monochrome), but the massively 
unnecessary imtroduction presents 
the central character in an atomic 
researeh laboratory engaged in an 


_experiment.about which suspense is 


so worked up as to suggest that it’s 
an important climax of the film. 
On the credit side there are the 
interesting and pleasing use of 
Technicolor (I liked the designing in 
subdued colour, the view from the 
window ef old Berkeley Square, and 
the ingeniously gradual appearance 
of colour at the first journey into 
the past), the fact 

that the film is cer- 

tainly not boring, and 

that ‘‘ atmosphere ”’ 

it seems to have. 

Perhaps I'm not. the 

only one to feel it, 

after all. 


The Raging Tide 
(Director: GEORGE 
SHERMAN) is a much 
less pretentious affair 
and there is still more 
wrong with it, but it 
has some surprisingly 
good points. The best 
of these come from its 
setting and subject, 
which concern lime 
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fishing (for, I think, salmon) from 
small boats out of San Franeiseo. A 
murderer on the run hides aboard 
a. boat run by a worthy Swede 
(Cuagies Bickrorp) and his son 
(Avex Nicot). In due course he 
sets about planting suspicion for the 
murder on the son, but a frightening 
storm at sea “rejuvenates his soul” 
(I borrow this useful phrase from 
the synopsis) and in the end he 
sacrifices his own life while father 
and son are reconciled. It sounds 
a cheap little story and so it is 
—I forgot to mention the murderer’s 
girl (SHeuLey Winters), who trans- 
fers her affections to the son for 
the fade-out—but the incidental 
detail and one or two of the acting 
performances lift it out of the 
dreary run of such things. 

* * * * 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

A third foreign-language film 
joins the two familiar French ones 
—though one of these, Edward and 
Caroline (26/9/51), is in its last days 
—at the top of the London list: 
the Swedish Miss Julie (12/12/51), 
a brilliantly-made adaptation of 
Strindberg. To-day (Wednesday) 
is prebably your last chance to 
catch the group of Maugham stories, 
Encore (28/11/51). 

Releases are a thin lot. There's 
a Bob Hope, My Favourite Spy, 
and a fair Western, Along the Great 
Divide, but the best is a four-year- 
old reissue, Mine Own Executioner 
(10/12/47). Richarp Ma.ietr 


[The Raging Tide 


Carl Lindcr—Avex Wreow 


Connie Thatcher—Suritzy Wixtrers 
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STRAIGHT FROM THE 
JACKET 


Greunsp and startled by his 


glamour 
Long before the ink is dried 
Half a million readers clamour 
For the works of William Snide. 


All his previous books were vital 
Each so absolute a gem 

That their names need no recital— 
Still, we give a list of them. 


Critics into rapture breaking 
Say of this his latest boon 
“Almost twice as epoch-making 
As his masterpiece in June.” 


Passion is superbly treated 
By a bold unfettered pen 
(There are several somewhat fetid 
Passages in Chapter X), 


Starkly realistic, fruity, 
Full of strange dynamic power, 
Blending phosphorescent beauty 
With the sweetness of a flower, 


Borrowing its theme from no man, 
Equalling for tenderness 


His Abominable Snowman 
And his Monster of Loch Neas, 


Indefatigably witty 
Here and there, but all the same 
Drenched with tears of human pity 
Lit by a sublucent flame, 


Now we have The Blasted Beryl, 
Study of a soul’s abyss, 
To be purchased with no peril 
Save angina pectoris. 
Evoz 
a a 


ORDER INTO CHAOS 


“(HE cold ham is on, did you say, 
or off?” 

“Yes, mim.” 

“Well now then, that’s two cold 
ham, a mushroom omelet and— 
have you thought yet, Maud?” 

“Half a tick—is the shepherd's 
pie done with mince?” 

“Yes, mim.” 

“Well then, in that case I'd 
prefer the grill. Unless you have 
any spaghetti? I can eat spaghetti 
till the cows come home.” 


| 


Hy 
Oh. | 


UME 


WiLile iif 














“T know. I'll never forget you 
at Uncle Willie's.” 

“No, mim.” 

“No. Well now then, that's 
two mushroom omelets, a cold 
ham, and the grill... You're 
sure, Maud?” 

“Just as 
Nora fancy?” 

“I'd adore salami. Is it fresh ?”’ 

“Yes, mim.” 

“T can’t bear it too fresh. I'll 
stick to chop.” 

“Yes, mim. One chop one grill 
two omelets and a nam.” 

“Er—no. One chop one omelet 
—er—two grills—and cold ham for 
this lady.” 

“Two grills now?” 

“Er—yes. Two grills, cold ham, 
mushroom omelet, and one chop.” 

“What's this lady having, 
then?” 

“Which lady? Cold ham.” 

“No, I’m having the omelet, 
dear.” 

“That's two ‘am then, mim. 
Two ‘am one omelet one grill and 
a chop.” 

“Ts it? Ha, ha! Wait, now. 
Maud, yours is a grill. That's one 
grill. Nora omelet.” 

“No—chop for me.” 
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you like. What's 





“Chop? Oh. Well then, that’s 
grill for one, omelet for one, cold 
ham for one, and a chop.” 

“That's only four, mim.” 

“Four? Well, how many of ere 
are thus'—Ha ha! Did you hear 
that? ‘How many of ere are thus’! 
How many of us are there?” 

“Five, mim.” 

“One, two, three—yes, so there 
are! Well, that’s funny, isn’t it! 
Let's start again, shall we’ Nora, 
yours is omelet—chop, I mean. 
You'll have me muddled up in a 
minute! Maud, yours is the grill . . .” 

“I'll go and bring your team 
brem butter in the meantime, mim.” 

“Angela, you wanted omelet 
didn’t you? That’s right, then. 
Perfectly simple. Two ham, one 
omelet, one grill, one chop. What 
did she say she’d bring?” « 

“Team brem butter.” 

“What on earth is that? Impos- 
sible creature. You'd think they 
picked them on purpose. Now then. 
Hands up who wants coffee.” 

“Glass of milk, here.” 

“Glass of milk you, Gladys. 
Yu, Nora?” 

“Coffee later on, [ think.” 

“Coffee. You, Maud .. .?” 

ALEX ATKINSON 








Ms JUDD says we are on in 
ten minutes, and are we quite 
ready ? 

I hope so, dear. Stand _ still 
everyone! If you get so excited 
you will forget your words. Those 
wretched Holly Elves, stop sliding 
up and down in your stockinged 
feet. This is no time to get splinters 
in them. Any wobbly-winged fairies 
line up by my desk and I will put 
a final pin in you. 

Miss, please miss, you— 

For the nineteenth time, Christ- 
mas Sprite, Go away! You've done 
nothing but haunt me. 

But, miss, you’ve never done 
nothing about them bells what you 
said about. 

What bells I said about ? Stand 
still, fairy, or I shall never get these 
wings straight. Oh, the BEpLs! 
Good heavens, boy, they should 
have been sewn on long ago. Fetch 
them quickly from the plasticine 
cupboard. 

Do you know, miss, I can’t 
remember what I have to say. 





FORTY IN THE WINGS 


Nor can I. 

It’s funny really, isn’t it? 

John Todd says he can’t remem- 
ber NOTHING aT ALL. Not even the 
song part. 

Don’t panic so, children, it will 
all come back when you are on the 
stage. Sinrply remember to throw 
your voices right out to “The 
Boyhood of Raleigh,” and you will 
do very well. 

John Todd says that stage ain't 
safe and we could easy go through. 

“Tsn’t,” not “ain't,” and if 
John Todd spreads such alarmist 
rumours I shall have to speak to him 

But, miss, it does sort of squeak. 

Simply the wood moving. You 
really are the most easily depressed 
set of fairies I ve ewer met. No more 
fuss now. All fimd a seat before I 
count three. Fairies, don’t keep 
crashing into each other with those 
wings. I’m not made of safety pins. 

Now when you are quite quiet— 
quire quiet I said, John Todd, 
fuss-fuss-fuss—I will open the door 
so that you can hear Miss Twigg’s 
children singing carols. 

For mercy’s sake, that idiotic 
fairy in the front, take off those 
Wellingtons! Nebody wants to see 
fairies galumphing about like a lot 
of Russians stamping the snow off 
their boots. Ready now? 

Don’t they sing lovely! 

Very lovely. Levelily. Beauti- 
fully, I mean. They've only two 
more carols to sing and then it’s our 
play. Just make sure you ve all the 
things you ‘re supposed to have with 
you. Mother, where’s your wooden 
spoon for mixing the pudding ? 

Them babies had it first for Miss 
Muffet. 

Then rush like mad—oreep, 
rather—to the babies’ room and ask 
for it back. Hurry now, you are on 
first. 

Jehn Todd says he don’t feel 
very well. 

I’m not at all surprised. If I had 
been making the hideous faces he 
has behind my back I shouldn't feel 
very well. All actors feel like this 
before the play starts. It’s nothing 
to worry about. 

I feel funny too. 

My legs wobble. 
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It’s my inside that feels the 
worst. It goes up and then down. 

So does mine. 

Never mind, never mind, no 
more complaints now. Let me look 
at you all and see if you are ready. 
Father Christmas, where’s your 
beard ? 

I dunno. 

What do you mean, “ You don’t 
know”? You had it just now, 
didn’t you? Where is it?) Whatever 
made you take it off? 

Too hot. 

Too hot indeed, in the depths of 
winter too! Here's a pretty kettle 
of fish! Everyone search quickly. 
You as well, Father Christmas, 
lolling back there sucking your 
thezab while we slave all round you! 
The very idea! You are a thoroughly 
naughty little boy, Brian Bates, and 
this is the last time you are chosen 
to act, whether your aunt takes 
elocution classes or not. 

Here it is, miss, behind the 
radiator. 

Pot black, of course, but you 
must lump it. Put it on at once 
and don’t dare to take it off again. 

Can’t breathe. 

Brian, understand this. Either 
you choose to wear that beard cheer- 
fully, or Michael Jones puts on your 
costume this minute and is Father 
Christmas instead. Well ? 

Beard. 

I should think so. Now we aré 
all ready. I will open the door just 
a little. Not a sound! 

I can see my mum. 

So can I. 

Here come Miss Twigg’s children. 
Lead up on to the stage. 

it won't really give way, will it, 
miss ? 

Miss, I don’t feel well. 

Nor me. 

Miss, them babies said they 
never had no wooden spoon off of us, 
so what had I better do instead of ? 

Brian Bates says he don’t want 
to be Father Christmas, and he's 
not going to say his words. 

Do we HAVE to do this old play ? 

It’s too late to turn back now, 
children. Fairies, peint your tees, 
all smile! Right, boys, up with the 
curtain, and hand me the prompt book. 
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~ “didn’t think it would end like this.” 


TEC’S TWILIGHT 


DO not often get called in nowadays. The 
educational standards of the police have been pushed 
up so much that they can cope with even the most 
outré crimes, and when they want outside help they 
turn to M.L5 or a psychiatrist. The poor old private 
investigator is lucky if he gets an overseas assignment, 
paid in blocked currency. As I sit here mumbling 
over my press-cuttings I feel rather bitter, until the 
memory of my heyday brings a sparkle to my eye, a 
bloom to my cheeks and a monologue to my lips. 
What a heyday it was! I actually refused cases. 
Sometimes, in a patronizing way, I passed on callers 
to my rivals. Often after a preliminary interview in 
Baker Street they would come back and offer me double 
fees to take the case. I just laughed; I never worked 
for less thamtriple fees. I liked to talk to these would- 
be clients, to raise their hopes, then dash them. I 
picked up quite a lot about the other members of the 
profession im this way. Poirot, courteously addressed 
in French, would reply approximately in English. 
Wimsey posed about not being in the game for money 
and then suggested an armful! of first editions as an 
honorarium. Trent. was flippant, Fell’s breathing was 
so loud it put clients off, Brown gave a good deal of 
unsolicited spiritual counsel. 


Unlike most of the others, I had an efficient 
organization behind me. 1 had a staff trained in 
shadowing. I kept accounts. I sent calendars to old, 
clients at Christmas. My advertisements brought me 
more business in a week than Holmes got in a year. 
I often used to tell him to try a sandwichman or two. 
He just turned his nose up; he could never keep it 
aquiline when annoyed. I never carried a stooge on the 
strength. Many of the others lost trade when clients 
saw the kind ef people they associated with. Watson, 
Hastings, Jervis, Merefield—what a crew! How on 
earth did they pick them? I sometimes wondered 
whether they weren’t crooks using stupidity as a cover. 
Once the big chief had pigeon-holed them as nitwits 
they could have got away with anything. Holmes 
would never have believed his dear Watson was leading 
him up the garden. Why, he could even have been 
Moriarty. 

The etiquette was pretty strict in this heyday of 
mine. If a rival got on the scene first, one never 
pushed in, though there was nothing against hanging 
about and waiting for him to mske mistakes. But 
then it might be too late. It was dreadful seeing a 
case messed up and having to remain mute. Part of 
the trouble was that clients would often get in the 
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wrong kind of man. I remember a nice little case at 
Hounslow. A collector of Annamese jade used to sleep 
in an Egyptian sarcophagus. One night someone shut 
the lid on him and stood a Balinese buddha on top. 
Then the murderer set the pianola playing Schénberg, 
turned a Braque face to the wall and left a volume of 
Donne open on a buhl cabinet. For some reason | 
cannot remember the floor was covered with snow and 
there were no footmarks. What did the corpse's 
secretary do but send for Bulldog Drummond! It was 
pathetic to watch the poor chap. 

What a case like that needed was an atmospheric 
detective. We learned a lot about atmosphere from the 
Americans. Philo Vance and Ellery Queen would 
stand in the murder room for hours, just.sniffing up 
atmosphere. Once Philo Vance and Sam Spade were 
engaged jointly—that was in the days when Marlowe 
was a pupil of Spade’s—and there were terrible rows 
because Spade not only wouldn’t sniff the atmosphere 
but he heavily overlaid it with an atmosphere he had 
brought with him. In England Brown was very good 
on some kinds, though a Low Church atmosphere 
always put him off; he never mastered it. Brown’s 
fault was that he could never solve a case that looked 
simple and was. Once one of his parishioners at Cobhole 
gat tired of being nagged by his wife and bashed her 
with a niblick. Brown spent days on the case, but he 
never got farther than working out that a man who 
used a niblick for an iron shot was so perverse that he 
radiated spiritual evil. It was not a case that would 
have stood up in court. The family called me in and 
I solved it with finger-prints. 

Relations with the police improved as they learned 
their job and got less sensitive. Gregson and Lestrade 
were defeated before they began, and this made them 
bumptious or surly; but French, in the next generation, 
was good at his job and always got his man, unless 
Fortune did the post-mortem and complicated things. 
French was a restless kind of chap, always cycling after 
weak points in alibis or taking slow trains. That’s why 
he never got on with Fell: he found him static. I see 
that young Appleby has risen to Assistant Commissioner 
and been knighted. Under Lestrade he would never 
have got off the beat, nor would Alleyne. Lestrade had 
no use for erudition or suavity. Once a man got 
“suave” on his report he was done for. 

One of my best cases was a bank robbery. The 
police arrested the chief cashier, which upset the 
routine of the branch, and I was called in to provide an 
alternative criminal. I knew a leading bank robber was 
living on his previous coup in the chambers next to 
Wimsey’s in Albany. I would watch Hank go out 
and then potter up with my skeleton keys; but Wimsey 
used to pull me in to listen to Bach. Worse still, he 
would read Italian poetry or make me watch Bunter 
do conjuring tricks. Finally I got Campion in to help, 
and while I was dealing with the evidence next door 
Campion was swapping genealogies with Wimsey or 
looking vacuous at him, which always roused Wimsey’s 
pride. Both their jaws used to ache terribly after an 
evening of making them recede competitively. 


I sometimes long to get back into the hurly-burly, 
even if the only way to do it is to give up my independ- 
ence. I asked Hambledon the other day whether there 
was a job for me in the Secret Service. He was very kind, 
but he pointed out that my eccentricities might prevent 
my being accepted by the German public as a high- 
ranking Nazi, and without them . . . well, they are so 
much a part of me that I should find it difficult to think 
of even the simplest trap or stratagem without them. 
The chap I saw in the room behind a newsagents in 
Islington was very kind; but he could have passed 
unnoticed in a crowd. He belonged to the new type. 
My goatee, tattoo-marks, snuff-taking and fur-lined cape 
are out of date now, and the Foreign Office have some 
kind of prejudice against employing agents who never 
move a step without a puma called Panther Rye. 

R. G. G. Price 
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FOUNTAINS OF ROME 


ET there be running water near, said Virgil, 
And sunlit stones for them to dry their wings: 
And even now, two thousand summers later, 
The Roman bees rejoice in just these things. 


With white stone bees awash with silver water 
And brown bees flying live above the foam, 
Bees, live and dead, are the familiar spirits 
Of half the fountains of much-fountained Rome. 


Men come from all the world; they see the fountains 
And go. The fountains and the bees remain: 
And he who drops his penny into Trevi, 
He willy-nilly comes to Rome again; 


He smells again sweet water dried in sunlight; 
He hears the timeless monotone; he sees 
The flying silver of the driven waters 
Shot with the flying-gold of dipping bees. 
P. M. Hopparp 
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A GODMOTHER TO THE THEATRE 


Most family albums contain 


startling testimony to the love- 


of our immediate ancestors for 
“theatricals.” Rows of unsmiling 
ladies sit as if fixed in concrete, 
while behind stand gentlemen in 
funny waistcoats, fondling their 
beards with evident satisfaction. 
Whether Great-uncle Hildebrand 
was actually in fancy dress is often 
very difficult to tell. Mr. Punch’s 
early staff rushed to the other side of 
the footlights on the slightest provo- 
cation, gathering Dickens and Wilkie 
Collins as they went. But, as in 
everything else, Victorian amateurs 
were essentially spasmodic ; in waves 
of well-nourished conviviality they 
got together only for special occa- 
sions. The immense popularity of 
amateur acting in this country is 
of recent growth. 

No doubt wider education has 
had something to do with it. So 
have the cinema’s inroads on the 
professional theatre, and so‘ also 
has the new interest in drama 
aroused by broadcasting. Whatever 
the causes, the results are pheno- 
menal. Every night amateurs are 
busy in a network of little theatres 
that has spread into every corner of 


Britain, reaching standards that 
fifty years ago would have been 
thought fantastic. To all kinds of 
ventures, from ambitious civic 
pageants down to the humblest 
village productions, men and women 
in prodigious numbers are cheerfully 
—almost fanatical’y—abandoning 
their leisure. Where the fluffiest 
farces used to hold the amateur 
stage, now the trend is towards 
much better stuff. Not only have 
Nora Helmer and Mrs. Millamant 
arrived on the creaking boards of 
Much Compost, but we find such 
mass deployments of amateurs as 
the magnificent production of the 
York Cycle of Mystery Plays this 
summer, and such a steady flow of 
polished productions of the classics 
as comes from the Maddermarket 
Theatre at Norwich. All this is one 
of the most comforting aspects of 
our too uniform age, and for much 
of the clinical work of easing the 
growing pains of the movement we 
canthank the British Drama League. 
Not that it confines its beneficence 
to amateurs, for it helps the entire 
theatre without reservation; but 
it does specialize in the needs of the 
amateur, and amateurs originally 
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inspired it. Immediately after the \ 
first war Geoffrey Whitworth, a 
man of vision who had the gift of 
quietly getting action, was so 
impressed by a play-reading at an 
engineering works that he decided to 
form a national society to encourage 
local enthusiasts and stimulate inter- 
est in the whole art of the stage. The, 
League was founded in 1919, and by 
1948, when Whitworth retired (he 
died this year), he had nursed it 
from a promising idea into a 
vigorous body to which all branches 
of the British theatre looked with 
respect. As its membership of 
nearly eight thousand includes many 
affiliated groups, it serves at least 
one hundred thousand people. Its 
record shows steady enterprise. The 
Theatre Conference of 1919; the 
successful urging of the claims of 
drama in education; the first Inter- 
national Theatre Exhibition in 1922; 
the campaign for a Nationa! Theatre ; 
the National Festivals of Com- 
munity Drama, and the initiation 
of the Civic Theatre Scheme—these 
are among the highlights of the 
League’s public life. 

But important as they have all 
been, it is the day-to-day service to 
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members from its headquarters at 
9 Fitzroy Square that is its most 
solid achievement. - Either as an 
individual or as a group _you pay one 
and a half guineas a year to belong. 
What does this bring you? A great 
deal of help, under four headings. 
First, there is Training. A principal 
and four travelling tutors (whose 
engagement list stretches across a 
wall and suggests a helicopter on the 
roof) organize and run_a long series 
of inexpensive courses Which range 
from week-end ¢ fools, aimed separ- 
ately at technicians, actors and play- 
wrights, to a full-time course for 
instructors in amateur drama which 
lasts ten weeks. Most of these 
classes are held at Fitzroy Square, 
where in a small theatre the training 
staff can turn theory into practice; 
but some take place out of London. 
In addition the League will organize 
courses anywhere, even on a village 
scale, and its instructors go off fre- 
quently to tune up productions all 
over the country. On this side of its 
work it links up closely with Local 
Fducation Authorities and their 
County Advisers. 

Then there is the department 
which arranges the annual Festival 
of Community Drama. In this 
taarathon contest, planned like a 
vast tennis tournament, about a 
thousand amateur companies now 
do battle, playing off their pre- 
liminary heats lecally until at last 
five winners—and very good they 
have to be—reach London for the 
final. The League’s organization for 
the annua! Festival works through 
five Area Committees (three in 
England, one in Scotland, one in 
Wales) which were started for that 
purpose but have come to be the 
channels for many of the League's 
other activities. As well as looking 
after the Festival this section is 
busy in the international field. “It 
was instrumental, for instance, in 
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sending a company of London 
amateurs on a tour of Yugoslavia 
last September. 

The third department — I 
wouldn’t dare to rank them in order 
of importance, even if I could decide 
it—is the Library and Information 
Bureau, both of which ate eagerly 
made use of not enly by amateurs 
byt also by most repertory com- 
panies and many full-scale com- 
mercial theatres. The section that 
sends out sets of acting copies is as 
sensitive to public whim as the 
Stock Exchange. The Happiest 
Days of Your Life and The Chiltern 
Hundreds are as hotly sought as the 
equities of a lucky gold mine. 
Anouilh and Fry are «moving up. 
On the average one hundred sets, 
packed in bulging red mail-bags, 
go off daily. But the, real treasures 
are. in the Reference Library, 
whose many thousand volumes 
make a theatrical collection unique 
in this country outside the British 
Museum. I have reason to know 
its quality; with stout spectacles 
and enough tobacco one could 
camp out happily in it for months. 
Tt imeludes such starred items 
as William Archer’s library, part 
of Gordon Oraig's collection and 
al] Miss Horniman’s scripts. The 
Information Bureau which is based 
on it copes resourcefully with a 
cataract of tortuous questions. “Can 
you tell us the name of a good farce 
about Nero? ... When did Peg 
Woffington play Hamlet?” Finally, 
the Leagne circulates to its members 
an excellent quarterly review, 
Drama, full of infermation and 
sound comment. 

In its work for amateurs the 
League has had to fight hard 
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against the notion that their pro- 
gress was a danger to the profes- 
sional theatre. The alarm of the 
‘actor at this competition was com- 
parable to that of the publisher over 
the effects of radio on reading; and 
just as the publisher has learned that 
because it makes listeners think about 
books broadcasting is more a friend 
than an enemy, so the professional 
theatre—most of it, anyway—has 
come to realize that the amateur 
movement is bringing it wider and 
more intelligent audiences, and 
eften fresh talent as well. The 
more people are excited about the 
theatre, the better for it as a whole ; 
the amateur who tries a stiff part is 
anxious to go and see how well it 
can be done. The cinema, not he, is 
the true rival. In this great popular 
resurgence of interest in the theatre 
is promise of higher standards all 
round, and as its focus the British 
Drama League deserves our 
gratitude. Eric Kpown 
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“ Another disturbing factor 1s the increase in organized crime.” 


“ AH, there you are, dear,” Mrs. 

Foible said, easing past three 
other guests who were discussing 
child-psychology and cheese-straws. 
She smiled at her husband and 
twitched her lips at Mrs. Devenish, 
who had been laughing in a manner 
not wholly appropriate to her loud 
dissertation on Kafka. “I’m over 
there with Nina Wilson and Mrs. 
Bolder and Colonel Nuneham,” she 
added. Mr. Foible murmured “Oh, 
yes,” and sipped his sherry. 

“We're talking about Othello, 
dear,” Mrs. Foible said. “Othello,” 
she repeated sharply; “the play.” 
Mr. Foible shrugged his shoulders 
almost imperceptibly, he hoped, 
towards Mrs. Devenish. “Please 
excuse us,” he said. “ But of course,” 
said Mrs. Devenish, catching the 
eye of an intense-looking young man 
with a beard. 

Mrs. Foible led her husband over 
to the group by the window. “Here's 
Henry,” she announced. “I’m 
sure he'll agree whole-heartedly 


with you, Colonel. Don’t you, 
dear?” ‘About what?” Mr. 
Foible asked. “Othello,” said 
Colonel Nuneham. “TI expressed the 
opinion that he was a_ typical 
soldier.” ‘And that all soldiers are 
jealous when they're in ‘ove,” Mrs, 
Foible said; ‘“‘don’t forget that, 
Colonel. That was a very, very 
important point.” 

Mr. Foible looked tenderly at 
the sandwiches on the far table. “I 
don’t altogether agree,” he said. 
“But Henry, darling,” Mrs. Foible 
said, “when you were in the Army 
you were madly jealous if a man 
even breathed at me.” “That had 
nothing to do with being a soldier,” 
said Mr. Foible; “I would have felt 
the same if I'd been a fishmonger.” 
“Would have?” Mrs. Foible said. 
“You mean you wouldn’t now?” 
Mr. Foible moved closer to the 
Colonel. “That’s an interesting 
theory, though,” he said. 

Mrs. Wilson, whose hancis had 
been moving as though she were 
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INTERESTING CONVERSATION 


knitting without wool, cleared her 
throat. “You think, then, that 
separation and the consequent sense 
of aloneness induces a mental con- 
flict which can be resolved only by 
vielding to a primitive emotion?” 
she asked. “Well . . .” Colonel 
Nuneham said. 

“Exactly!” said Mrs. Foible. 
“And I do think that is precisely 
what Orson Welles conveyed so 
magnificently.” “But he wasn’t 
separated from Desdemona,” Mrs. 
Wilson said. “Mentally,” said Mrs. 
Foible—“mentally he was. That 
I do feel.” 

Mrs. Devenish radiated good- 
nature as she passed on her way 
from the young man to the matured 
whisky. ‘‘There are hot sausage- 
rolls over there,” she said. 

“Mind you,” said Mrs. Foible, 
“T do think Desdemona could have 
been cleverer with Othello. Psy- 
chologically, of course, she was an 
adolescent.” ‘No, no, no!” Colonel 
Nuneham said. “She was a 
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theroughly decent girl. That was 
her trouble—too upright, and toe 

..” “Deownright,” Mr. Foible 
suggested. “Straightforward,” said 
Colonel Nuneham. 

“The Qld Vic Desdemona was 
utterly different,” Mrs. Foible said. 
“One did feel she was consciously 
playing with fire. But the other 
one...” “How right you are!” 
Mrs. Bolder said. “She made me 
think so much of poor Betty 
Wensley and the terrible time she 
had with Arnold. Except, of course, 
he didn’t strangle her.” . “‘ He would 
have if her mother hadn’t been 
staying with them,” Mrs. Wilson 
said. Mr. Foible began counting the 
people who were eating sausage-rolls. 

“Quite frankly,” Mrs. Foible 
said, “I found the strangling dis- 
appointing. Not my idea of a really 
good one at all. Of course,” she 
added, “it isn't easy to strangle 
anyone on the stage.” “Or off it, 
for that matter,” Mr. Foible said 
thoughtfully. 

“Quite,” said Mrs. Bolder. “At 
the end, though, I thought Orson 
Welles looked deliciously brutal.” 
“That was because his head was 
shaved,” Mrs. Foible explained. 
“Oh, no,” Mrs. Bolder said; “when 
George has his hair cut short he 
looks ludicrous.” ‘“‘He has a very 
different physique, dear,” said Mrs. 
Foible. Mrs. Bolder sighed gently. 
“What would I have done in Des- 
demona’s place?” she said, “That's 








“ Wes wantiten signed Mr. and Mrs. 
R. Jones, twelve Robert and Elizabeths, 
eight Bob and Bettys, four Uncle and 
Aunt dittoes, three Butch and Toots, 
and a Guess Who.” 








what I kept asking myself.” “I'd 
have had him psycho-analysed,” 
said. Mrs. Wilson. ‘‘Amyone who 
can’t be happy in Cyprus must be 
mad.” ‘But he wasn’t mental,” 
Mr. Foible said; “only tempera- 
mental.” Mrs. Foible pursed her 
lips. 
“All he needed,” Colonel Nune- 
ham said, “was a month's leave, a 
quiet holiday with Desdemona, and 
some good fishing.” ‘I don’t really 
think that would have suiied 
Desdemona,” Mrs. Bolder said. 


“George took me fishing once, and * 


by the end of the afternoon I could 
have killed him.” 

“And yet,” Mrs. Foible said, 
“whatever one may say, Shake- 
speare is Shakespeare.” “How 
true!” said Mrs. Bolder. “How 
terribly true! Ond can see it all 
happening to-day. The papers are 
full of that sort of thing. That’s 
what is so wonderful about Shake- 
speare—his utter modernity.” 

“Huh,” Colonel Nuneham said. 
“Othello’s downfall was lack of 
discipline in his junior officers. 
I’ve had young subalterns just like 
young lago—peevish and all that 
because someone was promoted 
over them—but not one of ‘em 
would even have thought of trying 
to turn me against Millie.” 

Mrs. Devenish passed by again. 
“You'd better hurry if you want a 
lobster-patty,” she said. “I'd adore 
one, Henry,” Mrs. Foible said. 
“I’m sure we all would. Interesting 
conversation always makes me 
ravenous.” 

“T'll tell you who else could 
have written..a fascinating play 
about it,” said Mrs. Wilson, who 
was dieting—“Henrik Ibsen.” 
“Who?” Colonel Nuneham_ said. 
“The father of the Gibson girls,” 
Mr. Foibie said quietly, taking his 
wife’s arm. 

“You know, Henry,” said Mrs. 
Foible, as they moved towards the 
far table, “I do wish you'd book 
some seats; I’d love to see either 
preduction.” 

“T will,” Mr, Foible said. “And, 
wlio knows!—Nina Wilson, Mrs. 
Bolder, and the Colonel might well 
be there teo.” 

Mrs. Foible teok a _lobster- 
patty and was silent. 
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think we were intended for 


each other.” 


“I'm sorry, pe but I don’t 


DAI BACH 


1™ David Patrick Maxwell Fyfe 
And beautiful it is, man, 
To represent the men of Wales 
From Neath to Lianfairfechan. 


I’m Patrick David Maxwell Fyfe 
And QOirish is me name, 
Which yet may help to win for me 
Great pariimintry fame. 
i 


I'm Maxwell David Patrick Fyfe 
And here, ma fren’, is news: 

I wear ma tartan filibeg 
Beneath ma tawyer's trews. 


So up the Trish, Scots and Welsh 
And may they have long life 

And long be represented by 
Protean Maxwell Fyfe. 
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(The Clandestine Marriage 


Fanny—Miss Cuanmian Eyre ; Lord Ogleby—Mr. Donatp Wotrrr 
Mr. Sterling—Mr. Ernest Hane ; Lovewell—Mr. Perer Coke 


AT THE PLAY 


The Clandestine Marriage (OLD Vic) 


—The Great Adventure (Tue Arts) 


The Merchant of Venice (SLOANE SCHOOL, CHELSEA) 


*R. DONALD WOLFIT’s 
remarkable performance 
as Lord Ogleby in The 
Clandestine Marriage 
makes all the more 
regrettable his impending departure 
from the Old Vic. Both sides stand 
to suffer. The Vic is losing its 
best actor in mid-season, having 
only just recovered from an unfor- 
tunate bout of domestic unrest; 
while Mr. Wo rrr is losing a badly 
needed chance of appearing in a 
company which, though at present 
not good enough to be the nucleus 
of a national theatre, is much better 
than the companies in which for too 
long he has had to float below his 
natural level. His withdrawal is 
such an all-round pity that, what- 
ever the trouble, one hopes it may 
somehow be bridged. 

By Grorer Cotman the Elder 
and Davip GarrioKk, The Clandestine 
Marriage is a romping series of 
matrimonial intrigues in the house 
of a greedy London merchant, 
whose younger daughter, secretly 
married to a distracted husband, is 
warmly courted by her father’s other 
guests. In situation rather than wit 
it merits this revival, and it offers 
liberal opportunities to a producer. 





Mr. Hirton Epwarps seizés these 
vigorously, and so long as Lord 


: Ogleby is on the stage we have no 


complaints. To present this totter- 
ing but likeable old amorist, who 
finally behaves so well, Mr. Wo.rtr 
has subdued his own exuberant 
personality to an astonishing degree ; 
it baffles belief that Tamburlaine 
and this ancient wreck can be so 
closely related. There is a grand 
scene in Ogleby’s bedroom, when his 
valet knocks him into shape for the 
day, and another in which, convinced 
by her embarrassment that she 
loves him, he pursues poor Fanny. 
To draw so much comedy and sym- 
pathy at the same time from such a 
grotesque figure is Mr. Wo .rrt’s 
triumph. In general the acting is 
patchy, but Miss Coarmian Eyre 
makes a delicately spirited Fanny, 
Mr. Peter CoKE pleasantly sketches 
the husband's plight, and Mr. 
Anpré More.t brings a polished 
reminder of better period manners. 


ARNOLD Bennett wrote The 
Great Adventure from his story 
“Buried Alive,” in which a famous 
painter took advantage of his valet’s 
death to pretend his own. The valet 
is buried in the Abbey, while he 
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finds peace with an honest un- 
esthetic wife in Putney—until the 
undisguisable quality of his pictures 
blows the gaff. The idea is developed 
with ingenuity but without mueh 
dramatic cunning. It suits a novel 
better than the stage, where it 
becomes flatly episodic. For all that, 
there are several good situations 
and some crisp satire on the British 
attitude to art. Mr. Maurice 
Denuan is a little gentle for Carve, 
but plays him resourcefully. Miss 
Jenny Larrp gives a lovely per- 
formance as the wife, and Mr. John 
Ruppock’s American collector and 
Mr. Atan MacNaveuran’s wily 
peer are both amusing. 


The Sloane School, Chelsea, has 
a reputation for its productions of 
Shakespeare, who no doubt would 
have been less surprised than I was 
at the confident skill with which 
its boys have just presented The 
Merchant of Venice. Their acting 
showed real _ intelligence, and 
achieved real emotion. Shylock, 
Portia and Bassanio were all full- 
length, and there was a funny 
Gobbo, but the outstanding char- 
acter was Jessica. Shylock’s early 
humiliation was most effectively 
illustrated by a mime. 


Recommended , 
Gladys Cooper and Angela 
Baddeley are wonderful in Relative 
Values (Savoy), Noél Coward's best 
comedy for some time. Parents and 
children should all enjoy Jack 
Hulbert’s churchwarden-cracksman 
in The White Sheep of the Family 
(Piccadilly). Eric Keown 





(The Great Adventure 
llam Carve—Mr. Mavrice Dennau 
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TACTICS ON BATHING 


T= child suddenly stood up, 
braced himself against the side 
of the bath, and kicked the water 
briskly. Though I could hardly see, 
I plunged and caught the thrashing 
leg. He sat down, laughing to 
himself, and I sank to my knees . . . 

('m going round to Mrs. 
Arbuthnot’s, the child’s mother 
had said, to turn her husband's 
heels. Dry his hair well or he'll 
start sneezing. Yes, I will, I said.) 

I had lowered the child into the 
shallow end of the bath away from 
the taps; had pulted the sponge 
gently out of his mouth, and thrown 
in, beside him, a frog, the ‘Queen 
Mary” and the top of the soap dish, 
so that while I was, perhaps, 
oceupied with heating towels he 
could be agreeably distracted. 

I had then paused to consider. 
Always, I decided, keep the hands 
well soaped. We both, then, soaped 
our hands and, closing my eyes, I 
advised him to do the same, making 
it quite clear what I was going to do. 

(Let him sernb himself if he 
wants to, she had advised. You'll 
find the floor mop in the cupboard 
under the stairs.) 

We lathered each other for a 
while, companionably enough—I 
concentrating on his shoulders and 
neck, he on my shirt and collar. 
Then we rinsed each other down. 
I had to sit back on my heels again 
to escape another rinsing and to rest 
my back. He drank avidly from the 
soap dish. 

I regarded my nannie-coloured 
hands for a moment. Now, I 
remember saying, if I can manage 
the hair... 

We stared at each other, sizing 
each other up—I thoughtfully, the 
child through lowered lids. I took 
off my shoes and socks, and this 
time I seaped my hands behind my 
back, casually drawing his attention 
to incidents of interest going on 
around us—the growing pool of 
water on the floor, the steady 
dampening of the lower walls, I 
unobtrusively wrapped a towel 
cloak-wise over my chest and round 
my shoulders, discarding a momen- 
tary idea of leoking for a bathing 
cap... 








(Let him play for a little, she 
suggested, whales for instance, and 
he won’t baw! when you lift him out.) 

Then as he automatically stood 
up again we clesed. I managed a 
little soap on the top of his head, 
but as we swayed to and fro, he 
beating me about the chest with the 
“Queen Mary,” I rubbing soap 
desperately with one hand into his 
hair, he suddenly broke off the 
engagement and sat down again. 
I bent over quickly to clinch the 
affair, but I forgot that displaced 
bath-water always returns in waves. 

I metaphorically rose to the 
surface, withdrew to the bath-mat, 
and took a turn up and down. The 
child, I felt, had been bathed. One 
had enly to look at him and me to 


f 









see that. All that remained to be 
done was to get him ont. 

I laid a of towels and 
leant over the side of the bath. The 
child was trying to launch himself 
from the taps. But he took my bait 
—a suggestion that I might read the 
middle pages of the comic over the 
hot milk—and I played him neatly 
up to the shallow end, and out. 

Towelling ourselves, I said to 
myself Well, there’s nothing in it, 
really ... 

(For goodness’ sake, her final 
word had been, don't forget his ears.) 








“ After I'd bought the tree, | coulda't afford presents.” 


713 









Ht did 





PUNCH, December 19 1951 


él 1 Afr : 
ine 09% at 


$2 
ar 


oe. 


= 


tH 


P20 20," oe ZY 
| aa Bt i ODDIE 


56/9 


TNT [ (i I Tn Wa 


“And I suppose we shall have to go all over it again this evening, stroke by stroke.” 


HE bear does not attract much 

popular interest in Japan,” as 
you must have read in the En- 
cyclopedia Britannica. ‘Tradition 
centres rather in the fox (kitsune) 
and the badger (mujina), which are 
credited with supernatural powers. 
Next to these comes the monkey 
(saru), which dwells equally among 
the snows of the north and in the 
mountainous regions of the south.” 
(The commuting monkey!) 
“There are no rabbits; but hares 
(usagi) are to be found in very 
varying numbers, and those of one 
species put on a white coat during 
winter.” 

The dog exists, but no name is 
given him, and there is absolutely 
no evidence that he is regarded as 
the Friend of Man. The greyhound 
is not mentioned at all. This is not 
surprising, for the animal would 
never be content with a ‘‘vary- 
ing” supply of hares. Moreover, he 
began, it seems, in Egypt. Did I 
ever, by the way, tell you about the 


THE ELECTRIC DRAGON 


origin of the word “canary”? The 
elder Pliny wrote about ‘Canaria, 
so called from the multitude of dogs 
of great size.” So the little golden 
bird gets its name from a big dog. 
What a world! 

Japan, it seems, is anxious to 
improve her fauna and keep abreast 
of Western thought about animals 
and sport. I have been privileged 
to see a summary of the Greyhound 
Racing Bill which has passed 
through the Lower House in Japan, 
and, for all I know, is now the law. 
The Bill is promoted by the Ministry 
of Agriculture and Forestry, and one 
of its purposes is said to be to 
“encourage an animal-loving spirit ”’ 
(which animal, the greyhound or the 
hare, is not stated). It is also 
necessary to hold grevhound racing 
meetings in order to “define the 
racing ability of greyhounds,” im- 
prove thte breeding of greyhounds 
for export purposes, and achieve an 
improvement in local finances. 

The whole thing is to be 


714 





ccntrolled by the Ministry of Agri- 
culture and Forestry: and _ their 
officials will supervise the conduct 
of the race-meetings (Clauses 21 and 
23). Anyone who takes part in the 
sport will have to behave himself 
very carefully. The rules are strict 
and the penalties severe. Betting is 
to be done by Totalizator only—no 
bookmaking: and anyone convicted 
of bookmaking can be sentenced to 
one year’s imprisonment or a fine 
of fifty thousand yen. Anyone deal- 
ing with a bookmaker can be fined 
fifty thousand yen too (Clauses 27 
and 28). Licensed officials found 
“accepting bribes” can be sen- 
tenced to three years’ imprisonment 
(fair enough): but anyone breaking 
the rules laid down by the Ministry 
of Agriculture and Forestry for 
greyhound racing can get five years! 
Clause 30). Let us hope that we do 
not start nationalizing sport in this 
island. 

“Executives” may deduct 25 
per cent from the Totalizator fund 
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before they settle bets: but from the 

25 per cent a Government tax of 
3 per cent will be deducted. This 
will be used for research work into 
the improvement and care of “all 
canine anima)s” (Clauses 15. and 16). 
Clause 16 is a little obscure, but it 
seems to mean that the Government 
may make further abstractions, 
from the gate-money too—“for 
the benefit of canine welfare.” The 
canine animals of Japan are going to 
have a jolly good time. 

Our old allies, late enemies, and 
present fellow-members are ahead 
of this island in one particular at 
least: they will not be levying a tax 
on the “Tote,” the main souree of 
revenue for those who run the races, 
while bookmakers operate untaxed 
outside. For the State control, and 
the savage penalties, some thinkers 
will give them a good mark, and 
many, perhaps, will not. Otherwise 
the Gorgeous East seems to be 
following almost too closely the 
models of the Dismal West. The 
Bill does not say what will be the 
“artificial lure,” but gossip in the 
greyhound world inclines to the dull 
electric hare (usagi). The usagi with 
the white coat, if he is selected, will 
be one more parallel to Western 
ways: for the artificial lures of 
Britain wear a little white coat, 
which the hounds are allowed to 
play with for a few seconds at the 
end of the race. In Japan, I fear, 
once the Ministry has decreed the 
use of the usagi, that five-years-in- 
prison will deter the most go-ahead 
“Executives” from trying any other 
quarry. But if you and I had ever 
thought of greyhound-racing in 
Japan, we should, I hope, have 
imagined something much more 
Gorgeous, much more Oriental. Why 
not an electric dragon (a baby 
dragon, if necessary), flames emerg- 
ing from its nostrils and awful 
noises from its mouth? This would 
display delightfully the special 
qualities of Japanese canine animals, 
not only fast but fearless. It might 
not be considered the best thing for 
canine welfare, I know. Well, then, 
why not an electric fox (kitsune) or 
an electric badger (mujina). ‘The 
artificial lure is never caught, unless 
there is an accident: and the con- 
tinval immunity of the clectric 








kitsune (or mujina) would strengthen 
popular belief in the supernatural 
powers of these animals. 

Then the scene. I hope the 
Ministry of Agriculture and Forestry 
will not be content with a mere 
practical stadiwm. Qur own severe 
courses achieve some beauty now 
and then. The Musical March 
before the Dog Derby, when two or 
three bands and some troops, of the 
Guards or the Royal Marines, weave 
wondrous patterns under an un- 
earthly green top-lighting, is one ~i 
the finest things of the Loudon 
summer. In hurdle-races the dogs 
fly over the obstacles with snch a 
grace, like four-footed swallows, 
that bookmakers feel an urge to 
poetry and ruined punters forget for 
a few bright seconds which dog they 
want to win. Japan{ surely, should 









do much better. The whole place 
must look like a willow pattern 
plate. There must be curved roofs 
and overhanging gables, with pillars 
and tiles; here and there an old- 
fashioned Tote with a thatched roof 
and a veranda. There must be 
pagodas too. The whole arena will 
be iaid out like a garden with little 
streams and bridges. The dogs, 
instead of running the shortest way 
in our dull Western fashion, will 
race tortuously in and out of the 
willows and summer-houses and 
temples, and now and then leap 
over a stream or disappear into a 
cave. It will be fun. The canine 
animals will leve it. I hope in- 


deed that these remarks will reach 
the Minister of Agriculture an: 
Forestry at Tokyo in good time. 

A. P. H. 
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Grim and Gay 

~——R. WALTER BAXTER’s Look Down in 
M Mercy has a quotation from the Mass at the 
j beginning, and the blurb asserts that the 
mi\ix) theme of the novel is that the leading 
iets character is ‘fundamentally unaware of the 
existence of God.” This settled, Mr. Baxter 
lets himself go and produces as nasty a book as I have 
read. It is a study of a temporary officer who degen- 
erates during the Burmese campaign and _ finally 
commits suicide. The account of the campaign is 
brilliant, as brilliant as the war reporting in ‘The 
Naked and the Dead.” Mr. Baxter is obviously a 
novelist of great promise and accomplishment, other- 
wise it would not be worth reviewing his novel. When 
he is describing action or fatigue or the relations of 
officers and men he is tremendous. Where he spoils 
the effect is by lack of restraint. He is obviously 
getting poison out of his own system ; but indiscriminate 
Swiftian outpourings of repulsive detail mask the merits 
of the book. In case any reader imagines that this is 
a work of titillating enticement, I should, perhaps, 

explain that the detail is mainly scatological. 

Mr. Erskine Caldwell’s Episode in Palmetto is about 
the impact of a dangerously attractive new school- 
teacher on a small community. During her first 
couple of days she is pursued by a pupil, a farmer who 
is lookmg for a wife who will work, a hen-pecked 
agricultural agent, the town masher, a wealthy politician 
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and, of course, the headmaster. She is a co-operative 
girl, but she only lasts in the job a week and leaves 
with the agriculturist to visit the stockyards and night- 
clubs of Chicago. The characters have a Kafkaesque 
oddity and simplicity and the story has a certain fairy- 
tale charm. Like “Tobacco Road,” it is a humorous 
picture of a fundamentally tragic way of life. I found 
it readable and entertaining enough, but a bit unsub- 
stantial. Mr. Caldwell goes to the opposite extreme 
from Mr. Baxter: he leaves too much out, and his 
criticism becomes so implicit that it becomes invisible. 

Mr. Edward Hyams is a pugnacious critic of 
modern life. He writes prose satires with great verve 
and fluency; but he hits at too many targets, so that 
the effect is diffused. Most satirists are narrow, and 
by striking out of a close and limited hatred they cut 
deep. Mr. Hyams is, perhaps, too genial and too apt 
to think that caricaturing a type of man or a tendency 
in thought is equivalent to slaying it. Sylvester is a 
good farcical novel, full of bright comic ideas and high- 
spirited, custard-pie episodes. Having a quotation 
from “Candide” at the beginning is misleading; it is 
not that kind of book at all. A young radar officer in 
a drunken frolic welds a pawnbroker’s sign and the 
remains of an old perambulator onto the bridge of a 
foreign ship at Rosyth, and paints the contraption 
grey. It is assumed to be a new death-ray that will 
disintegrate aeroplanes in flight, and all sorts of inter- 
national crises and personal predicaments follow. The 
theme of the book is serious—peace and the layman’s 
awe of science and the dangers of a war springing from 
ignorance and fear. But cheerfulness keeps breaking 
in. As a result the effect is a breath of exhilarating 
fresh air, and that may be a more valuable contribution 
to the recovery of sanity in the world than all 
Mr. Baxter's high-minded muck-raking. 

A Mouse is Born is a gloriously unedifying rag of 
Hollywood. Miss Anita Loos has written the memoirs 
of a star waiting for her child to be born, and she is 
concerned not to castigate but to entertain. Against 
all probability, she has done it again. This is a much 
better book than “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” wittier, 
more packed with material and more sharply satirical, 
though the satire does not pretend to do more than 
sharpen the fun. Despite the rather sentimental 
ending, a common failing in American humour, most, 
of the book is cheerfully disrespectful. ‘‘Gentlemen 
Prefer Blondes” was found rather shocking a quarter 
of a century ago. We are no longer shocked by the 
suggestion that a girl may get on by using her figure 
instead of her talents. The atmosphere has the amoral 
charm of a Restoration comedy, and the criticism of 
Hollywood is based on knowledge and, what is more 
effective, affection. Miss Loos makes a fresh book out 
of old material. The perfection of this crisp, gay 
trifle makes Mr. Hyams seem blundering, Mr. Caldwell 
thin and Mr. Baxter, potentially much the greatest 
writer of the four, undisciplined. 

R. G. G. Price 
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Culture and Anarchy 


Could a collaboration be imagined between George 
Moore and M. Julien Benda the. improbable result 
might. be something like T'he Lost Library, in which 
Mr. Walter Mebring, a German in exile, has combined 
the memoirs of a dead life with an indictment of the 
treason of the clerks. The library which he remembers 
came to him from his father, a typical nineteenth- 
century liberal rationalist, and in it the tolerance of 
a confident optimism had allowed much perilous matter 
to rub bindings with the classics of the enlightenment. 
Tolerance, in fact, extended its hospitality to anarchy 
and thence, in the long run, to the sorry scheme of 
things we know. Such is Mr. Mehring’s thesis, and im 
its pursuit there is hardly a writer of permanent or 
temporary significance who is not at any rate spoken 
in passing; while flashes of brilliantly perceptive 
criticism alternate with gossip of the cafés and personal 
recollections of such men as Toller, RnXe and the 
forgotten apostles of Dada. F. B. 


Festival Poetry 

Two thousand aspirants entered for the Festival 
of Britain poetry competition, sponsored by the Arts 
Council. Eight received awards, three with long poems 
and five with groups of short poems. Poems 1951 in 
the Penguin Poets series reproduces the successful 
entries. All these poems are-artistic; that was to be 
expected in view of the competition’s sponsorship. 
But poetry is many things besides art; and this book 
confirms that Arts Council patronage, though valuable, 
can only be a partial substitute for other broader forms 
of patronage. There is much readable work here. 
“I want my bread to be buttered on all six sides” is 
typical of G. B. Walker’s pleasing element of surprise. 
There is real compassion in Clive Sansom’s revival of 
the Gospel story, especially in his handling of women 
and children. Two attempts to mate poetry and the 
coal industry, though gallant, reveal the principals as 
not entirely willing. This beok needs more authority, 
more ultimate conviction, but its poems are sensitive, 


sincere, contemporary. HH 


Spice of Life 

It is not easy to define the delightful assemblage 

of picturesque objects which Dr. Margaret Lambert and 
Miss Enid Marx have described and illustrated as 
English Popular Art. The French call such things 
“Imagerie Populaire,” and they range from a kind of 
secular ikon like a valentine, which may be impersonal! 
an mass-produced, to pieces of individual craftsman- 
ship like old weather-vanes or tombstones. The dis- 
appearance of the latter is set down in Dr. Lambert's 
preface to the age’s lack of initiative and interest in 
what ig distinctive; and these entertaining “bygones” 
—the carved and painted giants of civic processions, 
the fantastic ginger-bread moulds, the paintings of fair- 
grounds and barges, the smock-frocks and home-made 





toys—are as examples for better times. 
Much has been left out for lack of space. One misses 
the gaily-housed little old man and woman whose 
emergence or retirement foretold the weather, and the 
glass paper-weight enclosing a landscape which cowld 
be inundated with snow. H. P. EB. 


Sepoys at War 


Our late enemies were excusably disconcerted by 
the anomaly that Indians, ostensibly loathing us and 
demanding our expulsion, rallied whole-heartedly to 
our side with funds and forces; by 1945 the Indian 
Army numbered two and a quarter million, almost 
without exception volunteers. In this first volume of 
his Zastern Epic, “ Defence,” Mr. Compton Mackenzie 
narrates that Army’s achievement, from its sparkling 
overture in Eritrea through Traq, Syria, Paiforce, Hong 
Kong to the preliminary disasters in Malaya and Burma 
and the dawn-glimmer of Alamein. The tale is an 
epitome of those first three war years—incredible 
gallantries and endurances laced with the all too 
famitiar “shortage of equipment,” “‘obsolescent air- 
craft,” “ besotted unreadiness,” “ underestimated oppon- 
ents.” But “spellbound by German grand slams when 
they hold all the cards, we are inclined to forget how 
well British soldiers play bad hands.” Here was a 
Yarborough grandly played indeed. Mr. Mackenzie 


identifies himself with his Indian soldiers; he resents 
































“ Run along, child, and try to play.” 
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and rebukes any third party—Whitehall, the R.A.F., 
the Australians, Churchill, Montgomery—who seems to 
fail them in duty or appreciation. The canvas is vast, 
the detail scrupulous (e.g. the lucid disentanglement of 
that Chinese puzzle Hong Kong), but clear writing shot 
with fine phrases makes the long book easy reading. 
Civilians in India were apt to regard the nonpareil sepoy 
as a delusion of his officers; this staggering record of 
incontestable fact may change their minds. H. B. 


Moods of a Wood 

Mr. Ian Niall’s “The Poacher’s Handbook” showed 
him to be a country writer of high promise. Only by 
quotation can one convey some of the lovely quality 
of his Fresh Woods: “‘Somewhere in a little wood on 
the top of a hill, an open place where two or three 
horses stand with their sterns to the gale, the wind 
becomes so fierce that the small birds leave, like a 
shower of dead leaves themselves, and then the pigeons 
depart too, turning a wing to the current, slicing down 
to shelter and then beating over the countryside 
towards us. They come now, like fish in a great deep, 
clear lake, rising in flight, sinking, floundering a little, 
struggling heavily up the hill, battling their way 
through the hollow .. .” That “slicing down to shelter” 
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is typical of Mr. Niall’s poet’s eye. This memorable 
book wonderfully captures the mystery of a wood and 
its teeming population. Miss Barbara Greg's engravings 
match it perfectly. E. O. D. K. 


Seamy Side Out 

In spite of her rich inheritance as a writer Miss 
Monica Dickens is unlucky, for whatever job she under- 
takes seems bound to show her its seamy side. Her 
latest adventure in autobiography, My Turn to Make 
the Tea, takes her into the very odd office of a provincial 
newspaper, as junior reporter. Her sketches of some 
of her colleagues are brilliant, but the atmosphere of 
dirt, defeat and irresponsibility in which they exist is 
appalling. Lodgings calculated to destroy anyone 
with a shadow of personal fastidiousness add to the 
ugliness. Yet it is a lively and living book and holds 
the reader’s sometimes horrified interest from incident 
to incident and character to character. The final 
scene, in which Miss Dickens saves a friend’s future 
from. ruin by picking a few lines out of a forme just 
before it is put on the machine, is one of its happier 
moments, perhaps because it has a flavour of fiction. 

B. E. 8. 


Books Reviewed Above 

Look Down in Mercy. Walter Baxter. (Heinemann, 10/6) 

Episode in Palmetto. Erskine Caldwell. (Falcon Press, 
10/6) 

Sylvester. Edward Hyams. (Longmans, 10/6) 

A Mouse is Born. Anita Loos. (Jonathan Cape, 10/6) 

The Lost Library. Walter Mehring. Translated by Richard 
and Clara Winston. (Secker and Warburg, 21/-) 

Poems 1951: The prize-winning entries for the Festival of 
Britain competition. (Penguin Books, 2/6) 

English Popular Art. Margaret Lambert and Enid Marx. 
(Batsford, 16/-) ‘ 

Eastern Epic: 1, Defence. Compton Mackenzie. (Chatto 
and Windus, 30/-) 

Fresh Woods. Ian Niall. (Heinemann, 10/6) 

My Turn to Make the Tea. Monica Dickens. (Michael 
Joseph, 10/6) 


Other Recommended Books 

The Complete Short Stories of W. Somersct Maugham. 
(Heinemann, 3 vols., 12/6 each; together in case, 37/6) Attrac- 
tive and tempting volumes arranged by Mr. Maugham according 
to principles that he explains in a short preface to each (for 
instance, the stories about Malaya are together in Vol. I; 
lengths are alternated for the reader’s comfort; and so on). 
One could wish for more di ion of technique, but he has 
done this in other books. A most impressive collection, 
admirably produced. 

The Window Over the Way. Georges Simenon. (Routledge, 
10/6) Two stories typifying the author’s range: first the 
frustrated love of a young Turkish consul for a Russian girl 
in Batum, second “The Gendarme’s Report,” a loam-caked 
tragedy of provincial France; both absorbing. 

Merry i Beverley Nichols. (Jonathan Cape, 15/-) 
The same salad of good gardening advice, acute but spiteful 
reporiage, and deliberately precious philosophy that has 
enchanted or infuriated millions since first Mr. Nichols began 
‘to write about gardens. 

Ed of the Line. Stanley Wade Baron. (Rupert Hart- 
Davis, 15/-) Well-written, interesting though hous first 
novel hinting at Communist map in Europe. Murder and 
passion added for good 

All Done by Kindness. Doris Langley Moore. (Cassell, 
10/6) Dirty work among Art connoisseurs. A fresh story with 
a fresh setting makes up for a slight ki in the e. 
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NEW LIGHT 
ON SCROOGE 


N° period of the year is more 
appropriate for the righting of 
wrong and the remedying of in- 
justice than Christmas; and when 
the subject of these processes is one 
indissolubly linked with that season 
the timing is perfect. 

For the past one hundred and 
seven years the character and 
person of Mr. Ebenezer Scrooge have 
been exposed to public detestation 
on what we shall show to be the 
flimsiest of evidence. Of the motives 
which inspired the author to this 
attack upon a respected member 
of ‘Change we know, for certain, 
nothing. Of the author’s state of 
mind at the time we know a little 
from his own letters, in which he 
admits that, during the composition 
of this work, he “wept and laughed 
and wept again, and excited himself 
in the most extraordinary manner,” 
and that when it was complete he 
“broke out like a madman.” Is this 
a mood from which we may expect 
unbiased opinions, carefully - 
weighed judgments, a scrupulous 
sifting of fact and fancy ? 

Let us examine the charges 
against Scrooge and the evidence 
cited to support them. 

“He was .. . & squeezing, 
wrenching, grasping, scraping, 
clutching, covetous old sinner.” 

The superfluity of adjectives we 
may ignore. The charge is one of 
rapacity. It comes ill from an 
accuser who, finding that this par- 
ticular work would bring him less 
than he expected, cries from his 
heart of his “intolerable anxiety 
and disappointment.” 

The epithet “sinner” is more 
serious ; but can we find anything in 
the text to substantiate the charge ? 
Our acquaintance with Scrooge lasts 
for about eighteen hours. During 
that time we learn that he is good 
upon ’Change for anything; assid- 
uous in the pursuit of his vocation ; 
capable of charitable gestures on the 
grand scale; not above drinking in 
office hours; and he wears a night- 
cap. If there is one fact more in 
Serooge’s favour than another it is 
this last. Mr. Pickwick wore.a night- 
cap (in circumstances far more open 




















to question than any we have 
recorded of Mr. Scrooge); Dick 
Swiveller wore a nightcap; the 
wearing of nighteaps is perpetually 
introduced by the author as a kind 
of badge of nobility of soul—except 
in the case of Mr. Chester, senr., 
who is too witty to be worthy. No; 
in giving Scrooge a nightcap his 
creator placed him, morally, in 
a virtually unassailable position. 
We might also add that only a man 
fortified in the strongest degree by a 
clear conscience vould bear the suc- 
cessive visitations of no fewer than 
four speetres with the comparative 
sang-froid displayed by Mr. Scrooge. 
Here and there he gives way ; but in 
the main his attitude is firm and 
719 





dignified, and in the verbal ex- 
changes the scoring is not at all 
one-sided. 

We may therefore dismiss the 
descriptions of Scrooge as mere 
name-calling, and must look at 
recorded events for the basis of the 
indictment against him. 

First, there is the episode of the 
door-knocker. It is made much of, 
but leaves only one clear conclusion. 
Marley had a face like a door- 
knocker. It is not impossible. 

Second, Scrooge was busy in his 
counting-house—“of afl good days 
im the year, on Christmas Eve.” 
Is this a reproach? [It is intended to 
be. But was this industry not in 
accord with general practice! Did 































































not Scrooge himself learn it from 
the amiable Fezziwig? The author 
does not cry shame at the notion 
of a poulterer remaining open for 
business on Christmas Day itself. 
Third, the smallness*of the fires 
in the counting-house. Why, here 
is illogic carried te extreme! Only 


-@ page earlier the author is explain- 


ing at great length that Scrooge was 
a very warm-blooded individual, 
and thus not so susceptible to 
extremes of temperature as less 
fortunate mortals, and here he is 
grumbling that Scrooge kept small 
fires on a cold day! There is no 
point on which human beings dis- 
play so rooted an inability to 
understand each other as this very 
one of indoor temperature. To 
Scrooge, Cratchit’s complaining was 
a lot of unreasonable nonsense. To 
Cratchit, Serooge’s indifference to 
cold could only mean parsimony. 
Enumeration fails before the 
instances of this unreason. What 
rich uncle would regard with a 
welcoming eye a not-so-well-to-do 
nephew who, on his own admission, 
called upon him only at Christmas- 
tide? What practical man- of- 
\affairs would have much sympathy 
with people who left the organiza- 
tion of Christmas charity until 
Christmas Eve? And is no allow- 
ance at all to be made for the 
influence of early life? If the latter 
part of the story is to be believed 
Scrooge suffered neglect as a child, 
a disappointment of the heart as 
a young man, and slept under a 
counter as an apprentice. 





But the author has been, un- 
wittingly, fair to Scrooge. He states 
that “Scrooge had a cold in his 
head.” That was the reason for the 
gruel—but was it not also the cause 
of Scrooge’s surliness? Who, with 
a cold in the head and the prospect 
of gruel, displays much festive good- 
will? Who at such times is at his 
most generous, his most under- 
standing, his most gay? Not you; 
not us; and not Scrooge. 

For a final assault upon the 
witnesses for the prosecution let us 
admit that everything said of 


& 
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Scrooge in the earlier part of the 
story is true.. Was there ever 
repentance so swift, so unlimited, 
so—we add—very, very unlikely? 
Is it not simpler to assume that the 
hot gruel dispelled Scrooge’s cold, 
and that he awoke feeling much 
better, and ready to indulge im- 
pulses which had been stifled by 
catarrh? In fact when we last 
see Scrooge, comfortable in his 
office, sharing a bowl of bishop with 
his clerk, are we not looking at the 
real man, the man he normally was ? 
It is our belief that we are. 


é 


BACK ROOM JOYS 
Clinkers 


OST of our chores 


Are unmitigated bores, 


So that we proportionally treasure 


Any by-produced pleasure: 


Doing the stove, e.g.—a particular stinker 
Redeemed by the hope of removing the world’s biggest 


clinker. 


In fact, there are few satisfactions, 
Few lifts in the home-labour field 
Much higher than probing the clinker and making it 


yield 


And easing it out, at last, entire, not in fractions— 
One great, gnarled, dying, coagulate lump. 

it’s an ecstasy, half like disgorging the ultimate trump 
And half like extracting a splinter without its hurting. 


How much better the clinker-free fire! 
How we call them to come and admire! 
And how repetitively we keep on asserting 
That it’s the biggest, the knobbliest ever— 


As if we had been clever. 


Justin RICHARDSON 








NOTICE.—Contributions or Communications requiri an answer should 
Articles, Sketches, Drawings, etc., published in ba CH is roe reserved to the Proprietors throughout it the 
yA, ex, prey Scere. 





he accompanied by a stamped and 





the U.S.A.. and the A 
request from authors of 


conditions namely, Ey fk shall nel, without the written consent 


the full retail price of 6d.; and that it shall not be lent, 
or 


are therefore 
literary (olen hy permission ree CONDITIONS OF SA 


rpnare first given, be lent, 


UPPLY.—This 
» Teso! out or 
resold, or otherwise Sispoced Gf le a matiiated condition or im guy quumibecinel 


addressed Envilope or Wrapper. The entire coparignt in 


4 to the ag CONV: RTtON, 
The jetors zi, however, always 

Se I Ey 
2 cover by way of Trade 


~ RP aagt Tay hn literary or pictorial matter whatsoever. 


Reg'd at the G.P.O. as a Newspaper. Entered as 2nd-class Mail Matter at the New York, N.Y., P.O., 1903. Postage of this issue: Gt. Britain. irefeed pts Gonnta te 
Elsewhere Overseas 2d. SUBSCRIPTION RATES— Yearly, including Kgtra Numbers and W- or 


and Postage: loland 3W-. Overseas 36/6 (U.S.A. 

















Punch, Décember 19 19st 


ee a % 


“.. . and we mustn't 
forget the M® Vitie 
and Price biscuits— 
Granny says she's had 
them for over fifty 


Chriatmasscs !” 


Sweet Meal 
BISCUITS dy 


M°VITIE 
& PRICE Ss 
Makers af Fincat Quality Biscuits 


MCVITIB & PRICE LTD « EDINSURGH + LONDON © MANCHESTER 








PM SO TIRED of saying to my friends 
“Try this chair.” They all do, and they 
all go on trying it. And I — I who was 
clever enough to find it —I just sit 
and watch them revelling in the 
luxurious comfort of my Parker-Knoll. 
However, I have outwitted them. 
Next week a second P.K. arrives 
in my heme. 


cate woaa ae 
PARKER -ENOLL == 
veceyt, 


Write for iMustrated leaflet 
PARKER-KNOLL LTD - THE COURTYARD - FROCMOOR - HICH WYCOMBE - BUCKS 
; er] 
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A Cozy stove gives you more comfort at less cost than you 
would have thought possible. It offers you the cheery blaze 
of an open fire whenever you want it, and, when closed 
down, keeps in all night without attention. Almost any 
type of domestic solid fuel gives first class results. Easy to 
install, easy to clean, and easy to maintain, Cozy stoves are 
made in four sizes and : = = 
finished in labour-saving 

LEXOS vitreous enamel. 


Write to Radiation Group Sales 
Limited, Leeds 12, for illustrated 
folder or ask your builders 
merchant to show you these 
famous stoves 


cozy stoves 


made by the 
COZY STOVE COMPANY 


in association with 


RADIATION GROUP SALES LIMITED 
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Ryvita for 


Ryvita is the perfect crispbread for health 
and energy in winter. It is made from pure wholemeal 
rye: with rye’s excellent protein-carbohydrate balance 
and mineral and vitamin content. Give summer zest to 
winter living—eat Ryvita! Always have Ryvita 
on your table—keep fit and healthy with Ryvita for GO! 
And still at pre-war value—21 big pieces 1/- 


Chair up--and- be comforted ! 


“Try how you will,” said the ERCOLion, “ to achieve discomfort 
in this chair—you'll fail contentedly. For though my Windsor 
Easy chair may ‘take up little room yet it has room for comfort. It 
skilfully adapts traditional design to modern tastes, and so fits 
into any decorative scheme. You can get it at any good furniture 
shop for surprisingly little, in a variety of pleasant coverings 
and in dark or natural wood, wax polished. And when you've done 
admiring its lines and settle down on the cushioned comfort 
of its cable springs — ah me — how easy an easy chair can be !” 


| 
| FURNITURE INDUSTRIES LTD - HIGH WYCOMBE BUCKS 
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rich takes B 


Pour yourself a cup of hot—very hot— 
milk. Shake in a dessertspoonful of 
Cadbury’s Cup Chocolate Flakes—the 
chocolate that comes in the gay blue 
tin. Stir quickly—and ah!—that’s real 
chocolate if you like! 

Full-flavoured, and smooth and rich 
as cream, Cadbury’s Cup Chocolate must 
be kept for those special occasions . . . 
when there is good company and slow 
talk around the fireside. 


vt nRY’sS 


cup ° 


Cnoc oo 
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AND THE EGG. oj! in an incubator produces a complete range of oil products from many 


helps to hatch eggs. Oil on the bark of an apple-tree refineries in various countries, transports them in its 


can destroy them. Oil serves mankind in more ways own shipping fleet, and distributes and markets them 


than any other mineral. Anglo-Iranian Oil Company through associated companies in four continents. 


Anglo-Iranian Oil Company 


LIMITED 





THE BP SHIELD IS THE SYMBOL OF THE WORLD-WIDE ORGANISATION OF ANGLO-IRANIAN OIL COMPANY, LTD. 
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Sart with something extra / 





Ask for full details of this unique 
Battery Renewal Scheme from 
your local or nearest 


CANS CAR BATTERIES 
have TWO YEARS insured lite 





BIRMINGHAM 
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Can 


TUFNOL? 


Tufnol asks no favours. Using the same tools as for 
metal, it can be machined accurately and quickly. It is 
supplied in a variety of prefabricated forms, thus re- 
ducing production costs. It has chemical-resisting, 
‘electrical-insulating and mechanical qualities; : 
iit withstands moisture and corrosion or soe 
extremes of climate; mates with metals 

yet has long life, and resists tensile, 

shear and impact stresses. Are your 
competitors using Tufnol ? 

FOR YOUR INFORMATION 

The various Tufnol publications may 


prove of use:to you. If your problem 3 

is a NEW ene, our Technical Staff TE NOL 

will co-operate enthusiastically. Why —_ — 
ot wine FODAY? 

TWFNOL LTD - PERRY BARR - BIRMINGHAM - 228 

P 








—@READY NOW | Lette 


“One of these days 
iocteearies |S WHITAKER’S > 
— \ 











this book ! 


A Life Policy with The London 
Assurance gives a man such dbvious 
papain yerbtinesy nxn, Syed przetan CONTAINS 


a capital asset when he needs money de 
—that he is bound to see the value Nis THE NEW PARLIAMENT 


of ft. Less obvious te the fact thes ‘Ss The fullest and handiest reference book in the world — 

the sooner he out his Life 

Policy, the lens Py and the Pee meen, any wah. : 

: i. ciel % di Over 1,000 pages packed with every imaginable sort of useful infor- 

a mean Pr apn Bl ane i i jums i mation! That fact or figure you bg aa ol name or date you've 

pe yee a copy of our free your life is also insured with us at forgotten — a thousand to one it’s in Whitaker. 

book. That’s all. When you’ve read normal rates. If you would like to : ; - 

it, you'll have a very clear picture of know more sbout ‘this, write YES in fo. and Party ing 2v U.S.S_R. po Bs 

what you ought to do, and how to =the margin against this paragraph and strength, present and | cords. . trade, etc. Similar facts 

do it. cut it out with the coupon. oy _ ot to about i 
goodocadpntmorbawrnnded ol 195t Parliaments. “ 
ir LONDON ASSURANCE ee, ee ee ee 2 Oe 

THE LONDON ! King William St. London, E.C-4 " Civil Service ity | able other fields including 

Please send me your booklet } Semempattesn eat, Invention, 


“How to be well Assured” 


ASSURANCE ao ; 1 | Cc winners sogsse | Farce Commis 


Jockeys, owners, 


GET IT NOW FROM YOUR NEAREST 5/- 
BOOKSHOP OR RAILWAY BOOKSTALL NET 


PUBLISHED BY J. WHITAKER & SONS LTD., 13 BEDFORD SQUARE, LONDON, W.C.1 
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we statt have 


MOUSSEC 


whirever Wwe go-/ 


al Chrtiimat 


There is a size for every occasion (bottles 17/-, half-bottles 9/-) and of course there 
is always a Baby Moussec—the one-glass size—at 2/6 in ail bars. 


* * * * * 


» y 

90 on the floor-space of 3. They 

stack straight up, 30 high, neat 

' : as dinner plates. No toppling, 

no wasted space. 

The upholstered chairs are free of Pur- 
| | chase Tax when bought in permanently 
| clamped rows for Concert halls, etc. They 
| still stack like single chairs. Four types, 
| 16 colour schemes. Write for leaflet F.3. 
| If you are interested in steel tables or 
| industrial seating ask about these as well. 








that sebels make 


STAK-A-BYE STEEL CHAIRS 


| Made by the makers of MOBO Toys 


SEBEL PRODUCTS LIMITED, 39/41, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C.1 


Telephone : TEMple Bar 0786. Grams: Sebel, Wescent, London. 


cRC3 


INGRAM 


= combines its own 
= _face lotion 


a 
a 


nt 


| 


} 


The lather goes farther 


* because it's concentrated 


It’s cooler and smoother 
because it's mentholated 


(-) 
ak 


ine 


INGRAM SHAVING CREAM 
lotion and lather in one 


ok th PRODUCT OF SRISTOL-MYERS, LONDON AND NEW YORK 





$°/3/7 
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* Twelve-bundred over the odds and 
delivery tomorrow, chum !’’ 











WHEN YOU'VE WAITED LONG ENOUGH to see an improvement 
in man-hours wasted through inefficient ways of washing hands; when 
you've grown weary of seeing working-time lost through deadly dermatitis; 


when you've seen someone actually wash a grease-begrimed pair of hard- | 


working hands in five seconds with a modern paste cleanser . . . THEN 


you won't hesitate to get some 

GRE-SOLVENT, the paste cleaner. GRE-SOLVENT 
Maecte 

KEEPS YOUR HANDS CLEAN 


Please apply for FREE sample and 
details of bulk supplies (at bulk rates) 
from THE GRE-SOLVENT CO., 
i, LORD ST., LEEDS, !2. 








/ A /ATeAAY HIT 
ury travan ADVENTURE 


es 


This magnificent 18 x 7ft caravan is luxuriously 
appoi throughout. A most attractive 
feature is the new drop-down double bed which 
shuts up into the wall leaving portion for seating 
accommodation. Also one double or two single 
bed settees. Other features include oak panel- 
ling, central kitchen, oven cooker, slow 
combustion stove with hot water tank, two 
wardrobes, and ample locker accommodation, 


Meo the J/NUJERT am 
with a De Live look! 


Write tor catalogue 


The new Eccles drop-down 
double beg in position. (Patent 
pending) 


Main tounge with front bedroom = 
closed anj gateleg table in ECCLES (BIRMINGHAM)LTD. 99 Hazelwell Lane, Birmingham 30 
* position Manufacturers of Eccles tactory Trucks 


tHE A/AST NAME IN CARAVANS / 


TIMES (cis) TO ‘KEEP YOUR HANDS CLEAN’ 
ae 
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S.P.E.C 


Silexine Plastic 
Emulsion Coating 


S.P.E.C. dries in an hour 
to an attractive, durable 
satin-like finish. After 72 
hours it can, if required, 
be scrubbed without 
harm. Entirely different 
from paint or oilbound 
water paints, it is thinned 
with plain water. There 
is a wide range of shades 


Wi 


E 
yoV 


sATIN 
LIKE 
FINISH 


FOR 


and it is very easy to apply. 
There is nothing to com- 
pare with S.P.E.C. for 
private houses, schools, 
factories, restaurants, 
hotels, hospitals, milking 
parlours, etc. Write for 
full details. 


SILEXINE PAINTS LTD. 93, Goldhawk Road, London. W.12. 








NOTE Owing to rearmament 
the lighter tints are in short supply. 
To avoid disappointment, darker colours 


should be specified wherever possible. 


xf 
SUPERB BRANDY 


Jinown and enpoyed 
by Connowseurs 


for more than a Century 


Also available — these 
old Liqueur Brondies 
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Did you feel fit and fresh 
---first thing this morning 


In other words, did you spend the night on a 
“RELYON”? To replace the energy expended during the 
day, you need to relax completely at night, and the following 

morning you will awaken, not only 
feeling fit and fresh, but looking it 
too. A “RELYON” makes all 
the difference — it means a night 
of not merely “sleep”, but of 


complete and utter relaxation. 


MATTRESSES 
hg Pe best tn the wold ~ 


and DIVANS 











: PRICE BROTHERS & CO. LTD * WELLINGTON * SOMERSET 


Appetites gladly respond 
to the tempting flavour of 
Chivers ‘Olde English’. 
This favourite thick-cut 
marmalade — ‘The 
Aristocrat of the Break- 
fast Table’—is again ob- 
tainable in good supply. 





Olde English 
Marmalade 








a SS 


= 


You save money 
nite ase ESSE 
Kiacd Ste O19; cocker 


The secret’s in the beat storage principle which 

gives you such enormous *fuel economy that the saving 
finally pays for the cooker itself . . . and you can get an 
ESSE today on easy terms and pay as you save! 


ari U yore fic Mheesccheer advan nliged 
constant hot water day and night 
continuous 24-hour cooking service 
thermostatic heat control 
roomy ‘fast’ and ‘slow’ ovens 
fast-boiling hotplate 
large simmering space 
no soot or oven flues to clean 


* COKE, ANTHRACITE 2 
scrupulous cleanliness 


OR PHURNACITE 


Iilustd.: 2 oven ESSE Fairy with boiler {82.15. Without boiler {71.15 or monthly terms. 


Literature with pleasure from : 
The ESSE Cooker Company. Prop.: Smith & Wellstood Led. Eastd. 1854 
Bonnybridge, Stirlingshire 
London : 63 Conduit St., W.1 and at Liverpool, Edinburgh and Glasgow 
Agent in Eire: Mr. D. A. Baird, 107 Amiens St., Dublin 


A stout that really revives you 
—and it’s not bitter ! 


Although the slightly bitter taste pad most stout is widely liked, some people 
| prefer the smoother, softer flavour of Mackeson’s. They find a new lease .of 
life in every glass — welcome indeed when the long day's work is done. 


MACKESON?’S 
you'll like it better! 


BREWED AND BOTTLED sy WHITBREAD 
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hee wil 


BRING MOST 


} Sy 
MB ASS ADOR | & # = HAPPINESS THIS CHRISTMAS? 
NUE A CHRISTMAS DONATION to the 
Deep Seca Mission would help provide 
D E L U ¥ E | rf is “ Christmas cheer to deep sea fishermen’s 
<< widows and orphans, and to fishermen ashore 
in strange ports at Christmas. Throughout the 
, , | coming year it would help the Mission care for fishermen’s welfare 
"§ ( 0 T ( i W ii ] s K y at the fishing ports—providing food and accommodation at low 
prices, recreation, family care, regular facilities for worship. 
| Christmas donations will be gratefully received by 
the Secretary, J. W. Donald— 


Distilleries: | DEEP SEA MISSION 


GLEN SCOTIA ARGYLL - SCAPA KIRKWALL } (Royal National Mission to Deep Sea Fishermen) 
1835 Founded 1885 Tl RLN.M.D.S.F. HOUSE, 43 NOTTINGHAM PLACE, LONDON, W.! 


3/S% 




















WINTER 


Vital care aus ABST ee 

; ' Nae _ COMFORT 
for Vital Hair - re at 
<4 : ‘ 4 ’ 
If you use Rowland’s \)\/ : ae SMEDLEY S 

Macassar Oil, you will be )) . ‘ hase . 
delighted with the vitality of | eer , a Great Britain's Greatest Hydro. 
your hair. Dullness will be / : C An unrivalled all-season resort. 
olen \ 5 g 2 The Booklet of Smediey’s will 

laced b 1 i 

pr shaman ll be gladly sent on application to 
Manager, SMEDLEY'S HYDRO, 


you your hair is in 
perfect condition ! MATLOCK, DERBYSHIRE 








First made in — > sere a wa ——. 
1793 i { THIS YEAR SEND 


ROWLAND’S ) += NRY |e WINE TOKENS 


MACASSAR OIL i} ‘ “ | —and give your friends the 
a ' eed y 4 e of ch 
Be nd dtinking their favourite 
Your Old Hairbrus - te windinas tour taaaeal ! 
With New Bristies— : : 
x ) Wine tokens are sold ond exchanged 


We can rebristle your worn Silver j ) 
y - ‘ +4 ~ 1 b- by most wine merchants and are 
Ivory or Ebony BRUSHES. | available from Si- upwards. 


Send them to :— 
T. H. Brooks, Silversmiths ee, pe L " Sponsored 1 VINTNER'S 
Toilet Brush & Mirror Manufacturer : ; \ ‘ I ” the Fnends PLACE, ‘ 
298t. John's 8q..Clerkenwell, London, E.C.1 2 TUBULAR STEEL } . of Wine. Ls LONDON, £.C.4 
F U R uM 1 T U R 7 From the beginning of the day until 


The model illustrated is BS.5. 
Write for full particulars. year — Pel Tubular Steel Furniture 























Whether in rolls, flat ‘packets 
ee creates the right first impression or interleaved sheets 
and a lasting good impression. N oO Vv | oO 


MADE BY © PEL LTD - OLDBURY+ BIRMINGHAM. A @ COMPANY 


London Showrooms : 15 Henrictta Place, London, W.1. Distributors throughout the country | 
TBw.cr2? 


the end of it — and for year after | 
| 


is the best value Toilet Paper 




















Naturally the 
best way to clean 
false teeth 


Brush THEM WITH 


EUCRYL — 


Based on the formula | * also use Eucryl Dental Plate Fixative to 
troows in the ormandy “ be - z | keep your dentures from slipping (1/3 & 2/6). 
ings und proved by countless peace-time FROM ALL CHEMISTS And for your own teeth, Powder is co a 


a sense — use Eucryl Tooth Powder (10} & 1/5). 


For Enjoyable Travel by BUS: CAR* TRAIN « SHIP ~ PLANE | 
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= nat q wonderful! Christmas Gjf+ | 


EASIER, PLEASANTER SHAVING 


ASIER, pleasanter shaving for the rest of his 

life—what man wouldn’t jump at such a 
chance! That’s why the “ Philishave ’”’ makes 
such a wonderful Christmas gift. It offers just 
that — easier, pleasanter shaving every day. 


























Saves socp, mess, trouble 
No more shaving soap, no 
more mess or trouble — for | Gives a cleaner, 
the lucky man who has a quicker shave, too 
“ Philishave ’’ for his Christ- | . 
mas gift. It gives an easier, | Thanks to the special all- 


pleasanter shave in every way. | found shaving head, the 
* Philishave ’’ removes every 


No risk of cuts hair—long or short, growing 
No more shaving cuts, either |! | at any angle — right close to 
And the “ Philishave ”’ fits so | the skin. Just the thing for 
easily into the hand — you | “ bluebeards "’ who have to 
can hold it at amy angle. | shave twice a day. The 
It gets round even the | “ Philishave’’, in fact, is the 
trickiest “corners”’ in record | perfect shaving instrument 


| PHILIPS | PHII] time. that makes the perfect gift! 
2 On cold, end mornings especially, it’s a joy to 
have a“ Philishave”. For AC/DC 110-250V. 
ELECTRIC DRY SHAVER ray Pep ane ke 
> point, if desired. Com- £6.6.0 i 
CHOSEN BY B0AC FOR INSTALLATION IN ALL THEIR SPEEDBIRDS plete with plastic pouch. oe Paid 


PHILIPS ELECTRICAL LIMITED, CENTURY HOUSE, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, LONDON, W.C.2 
Radio and Television Receivers, Lamps and Lighting Equipment, Cycle Dynamo Lighting Sets, “ Photoflux ” Flashbulbs, Etc. 




















SCIMMER — 
MORE STREAMLINED 
Incorporating all the famous WESTONMaséee features} Have you a Lye. - ie giving? 


Precision, robustness and unfailing reliability have already 
' he Wenes ee 2 Oe eee ere Or Do you know what a man really wants fi 

exposure meter, and now comes the Weston “‘Master’’ Il, a meter y 7 we oe 
incorporating all these unique features and housed in a slimmer, Christmas ? EMBASSY Cigars did you say?... 
more streamlined case—a meter which will slip inte your . . ' aan . 

wabniens gales Wve : peo age Sua How right you are! How right they are, too, 
“Master” II at your usual photographic dealer's. with their mild Havana flavour, made with the 
skili that comes from nearly 70 years’ experince, 





Price in U.K. (ine. P.T.) £11.5.@ Leather Ever-reudy Case £1 .9 .9 extra 


SANGAMO WESTON LIMITED prcbctsense' | gen %. EMBAS SY CIGARS 


Telephone: Enfield 3434 (6 lines) & 1242 (4 lines) 


Branches: GLASGOW, MANCHESTER. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE, LEEDS, LIVERPOOL 
WOLVERHAMPTON, NOTTINGHAM, BRISTOL, SOUTHAMPTON and BRIGHTON Made by W. 0. & H. O. Wills, Bronch of The imperia! Tobecce Co. (of Greet Britain & iret ond, Led, 
10.4, 
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BELFAST 





A happy blend of nature’s bounty and man’s art 








Y the touch | 
of a inger/ 
A\ 








{ ie, a 





So convenient and comiort- << 

able. The ideal present for home or office. 
Attractively finished in beige, cream or 
black. Perfect baiznce ; lamp stays put in 


FROM YOUR 
£4-9- 7 RETAILER 
HORSTMARN 


COUNTERPOISED LAMP 
Manufactured by Hadril! & Horstmann Ltd. 
Farncombe Hill Godalming, Surrey 


THE WEBLEY M. fil AIR RIFLE 


No leence required to purchase 
for use on enclosed 
(premises. 


Rats and similar 
vermin can be destroyed 

















U 
f, EDWARD SHARP & SONS LTO. 
by this extremely accurate and power- > e 
tul Air Rifle. ideal for Target Practice. W of Maidstone "THE TOFFEE SPECIALISTS 
- Write for ay 








The word for Toffee 


i 






A 








There is nothing like a 
liqueur glass in water or 


eo ia © 
° Fernet-Branca the worid- 
dining famous Bitters with a 
5 hundred years’ reputation. 
needs 
a & 
little — 


FERNET-BRANCA 


concessionaires 


WALTER SYMONS & CO. LTD., London, E.C.2 











x =e 
2 St 





S< = 4 
| Fe F323 . 
| SKYHI minor’ Hydrautic Jack 
| Slide the long handle under the axle, a 
| few up-and-down strokes and the wheel 
is clear. A turn or two anti-clockwise 
and the car is down. The mighty little 
“MINOR”, closed height only 6)", lifts 
2 tons so easily. 


| Please write for illustrated leaflet. 
ORDER FROM YOUR GARAGE. PRICE £4.15.0 


= SK Hi 


SKYHI LIMITED 
Skybi Works, Worton Rd., isieworth, Middlesex 











descriptive folder. 
WESLEY & SCOTT LTD., 174 WEAMAN STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 4 
—_— 




















A Rare Compliment to your Palate 








BISQUIT DUBOUCHE & CO COGNAC | 


| 

















} 
@ ss-11 ' 





But... please don’t forget 
the others! 


There are 5,000 children in our 
family who also hope their 
wishes will come true—Will 
YOU be THEIR Santa Claus? 
A VOLUNTARY SOCIETY 
stillneeding YOUR HELP 
CHRISTMAS DONATIONS gratefully received 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND 


CHILDREN’S 
SOCIETY 


formerly 
WAIFS & STRAYS 
OLD TOWN HALL, KENNINGTON 
LONDON, 5S.E.1! 
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Vii41 177 :, 
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SEND FOR 
ADDRESS OF NEAREST STOCKIST TO 


D. WHITEHEAD LTD... HIGHER MILL, RAWTENSTALL, LANCS 


KNOWLES 


how! nice le 


havelhetiinc... 


rember when 


cause | hadn't tow bed the pune for years 


electric appliances 


AUNDRY CQUIPMENT KITCHEN EQUIPMENT TRONS CLEANERS 

RATORS FIRES - KETTLES FANS - PERCOLATORS TOASTERS 

BORING ® S WATER HEATERS 

THE BOTHOLET ELECTRIC APPL IARCE CORP ABT Linwites 


PeTtasereouce 





What delicious soup, Aunt 
Jennie. 1 wish they taught us 
to cook so well nowadays. 


My dear child, it’s a matter of 
progress versus standing over a 
hot stove. This soup is a matter 
of diamonds. 


Diamonds? An ostrich 

couldn't digest them. 

Why then you get soup made 
by a French chef for 
Maconochies. Some flavours 
are concentrated to give double 


Only faintly funny. Run your 
eye along the grocer’s shelves. 
When it comes to some bright 
looking tins with diamonds, say 
“ Please”. the quantity. 

Maconochies! I don’t believe 
a French chef could pro- 
nounce it. 

Well if you can’t pronounce it, 
point at the diamond. 


And supposing | do? 


gone over lo 


Kenilworth 
loo! 


now gaining favour everywhere. Perfectly 
made with mellowed Virginia leaf 
tobacco. Silver-foil wrap- 

ping preserves their 


| fine condition. 


COPE BROTHERS 
& COMPANY LIMITED 
OF LIVERPOOL 








00 SHRIMPS 
MAKE LOVE 7 


How could we know—that is an affair for shrimps— 
our affair is to catch them, peel them, pot them and 
provide them in a handy form for your tea-time enjoy- 
ment. Young's Potted Shrimps are fresh, have the 
tang of the sea, and are obtainable direct from our 
fisheries, price 6/- and 11/- post free. 
’ TTED SHRIMP: | Special short-term contract rates for 
YOUNG S PO $ ooleds of three months or longer 
The Fisheries, Cartmel, Morecambe Bay | between September and May. 


LONDON ORDERS : | Beauchamp Place, $.W.3 Telephone ; SLOene 0022 


7, ECCLESTON STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 
Also at Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10 (GLAdstone 6474) —- 
Regent fuel and lubricate Godfrey Davis Cars 
BETTER BUY REGENT ON THE ROAD 


A | | 
Christmas | 
with 

















By Appointment Silversmiths 
Hunt and Roskell Lid. 








Once again Christmas approaches, 
and so The Church Army is seeking | 
the coldest homes, the neediest 
children, the aged sick, the desper- _ RINGS FROM A 

ately lonely . . . and distributing DISTINGUISHED COLLECTION 
“little extras”. 


ift to the Rev. E. 
ile, Gen. , A, Church 


Army, 55 Bryanston Street, London, W.1. 
“om 


~HURG TARY DRY FL 


SHERRY 


PrLeximoutp] . & 











ForPi Sersestng Saespehand 
FIGURES, GARDEN PRODUCE OF SPAIN our Bond Street Showrooms. May we 
aS WS, SOCK. invite you to call and inspect these 
oar ee tie The . and other exquisite’jewels at your 
ali-family hobby that : leisure? An Mlustrated catalogue of 
adds pounte 3 your DRY FLY SHERRY—the best appetizer—makes a most accept- rings is available on request 
income. rite for . . . . 
able Christmas gift ard des a gracious welcome to 
—FLEXIMOULD— git aerate ap ata aaa Hant & Roskell Lid. 
Order early from your Wine Merchant to avoid disappointment. IN ALLIANCE WITH 


Mlustrated Leaflet to 


DOHM LTD. 20/-bottle  - 10/6 half-bottle J. W. Benson Lid. 
Dept. E 


25 OLD BOND STREET LONDON - w.1 
167 VICTORIA ST. $.W.1 Findiater Mackie Todd & Co. Ltd. Wine & Spirit Merchants to H.M. the King rene! Gere 






































| ; 
| sRiTisH® seagutt 
| The best Gutboard Motor im the World 


THE BRITISH SEAGULL CO. LTD., POOLE, DORSET Telephone : POOLE 818 











Punch, December 19 1951 


What goes on? 


Usually, it goes like this: You pay for fuel to warm you 


and your house, and the warmth merely passes you by. It 


goes on through the room, on through the walls and on 


into the Great Beyond. Unless, indeed, you already have 


‘Fibreglass’ in your walls and ceilings. ‘FIBREGLASS’—THIN 


GLASS FILAMENTS SPUN FROM GLASS MARBLES—JIS THE 


WORLD’S BEST INSULATION MATERIAL for heat, cold, sound 


or electricity. 


Installed under your roof, it keeps the 


temperature up, the fuel bill down and the future cosily 


secure (it lasts for ever). 


FIBREGLASS LIMITED, RAVENHEAD, 





REGLASS...... 


ST. HELENS, LANCS. ST. HELENS 4224 





“Oh! Why are we wailing....? 


Heating capacity equa! to HA R 
2kw fire at less cost. Burns HOUSEWARES) 


for 14 hours without re- HARPER Nes Ol2 


filling. 


BEATRICE 





OIL HEATER 


JOHN HARPER & CO. LTD., WILLEMMALL, STAFFS. 
Obtainable from good ii end hardware dealers 








Now in short supply—but deliveries will be mode in strict 
rotation 





H29 





HOLD-UPS like these hold down your profits and send up your costs. 
There’s no primrose path to pro:perity, but wise use of modern handling 
aids certainly smooths the way. 




















NO WAITING NOW ! Look what happens when the production flow 
is rationalised. Everybody benefits — workers, managers, shareholders, 
consumers. Find out what the My-Te-Min can do for you! 


ONE MAN USING A MY-TE-MIN Electric Pulley 
Block can lift and shift more tonnage than a 


| three-man strong-arm squad. Prices of these 
| mighty little giants start at £69 and various m sdels 


handle loads from joo to 3600 Ibs. Other bi ocks 


| available up to ro tons. For a My-Te-Min o1 full 


scale handling installation consult KING. 


MAKERS OF ELECTRIC PULLEY 


KING BLOCKS, CRANES AND CONVEYORS 
WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLETS 


GEO. W. KING LTD., 1§ WORKS, HITCHIN, HERTS. TEL. MITCHIN 960. AND ATI STEVENAGE 
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* | RUBIN. ( 
BANKS | Ge LI MANS 
INSURANCE | ttle, el RUB OUT 


COMPANIES oe 
ACTIVE CARBON . PAIN 


INVESTMENT | Pe. 
TRUST TRAPS UNWANTED i * Natures Way 


COMPANIES COLOURS, ODOURS ge Xa. || When you fee! physical pain you in- 
a ; stinctively rub. That is Nature’s way 


AND FLAVOURS gir lof easing the pain. Rubbing with 


© The investor can obtain a well- 3 fy | [ELLIMAN’S does more—it rubs away 
© diversified interest spread over > BE the pein. 
the stocks and shares of these Quite a few supporters of foods, drinks 
financial institutions through the 
medium of the 








and pharmaceuticals would change their 
loyalties tomorrow if it weren’t for Active # 
Bank Insurance Carbon. During production processes, 
° Active Carbon removes colours, flavours and 
Trust Corpo ration odours which have no place at all in Civilised Living. 
Group of Unit Trusts In wider industrial fields, Active Carbon cleanses and 
purifies fluids or gases, simplifies crystallisation, recovers useful 





For full particulars, includin; , sa ; 
© prices of Units and their yields, by-products, traps impurities which can’t be detected by eye, 
_ apply through your stock- S on, All in the day’s work for Active Carbon (and 
© broker, banker, solicitor or = | regency - ait 2 ony : ’ ¢ 
accountant, or direct to the © for its intimates, Sutcliffe Speakman). 





Alt sidddtééééa o 


" 2 . 
Managers of the Trusts: — : Elliman’s Embrocation 


Fa has been ne por Nagy by generations 
BANK INSURANCE TRUST CORPN. = SUTCLIFFE, SPEAKMAN AND CO. LIMITED of sufferers from 
LD : LEIGH, LANCASHIRE. Telephone : Leigh 94 SUTCLIFFE RHEUMATIC PAINS, LUMBAGO, 
THIRTY CORNHILL London Office: 2, Caxton Street, Westminster, s.w.!. | SPEAKMAN SCIATICA, STIFFNESS, etc. 


LONDON, E,C,3 » a Telephone. Abbey 3085 


ain kids AMIGA ASMA SA id SD 


ILL —_— ay 


r AND A HANDCART 
1 H EALTH Load, transport over 300 yds., 


j j | d unload 5 cwt. 
- no joke in 25 minutes 

| Time per ton = 100 mins. 

3 men e say 2/4 per hr. 
for 100 mins. 









































<< 
HOUSEWIVES’ CHOICE IS 


The contro! of Constipation is aS : 
ef vital importance in the main- | os * ad 
tenance of good health and | : ; 
Sr aes anee Soeaat FURNITURE CREAM 
agility. : 3 . 4 
i : Made from Pure Waxes, this unique polish 
Caer errr eneaanants ee Over 300 ds. 1 FY : ig ot oer felgeare ond weodeutts ny Desutiful 
along with normal diet prevent | yds. 1 ton in 3 minut oe vey Ne ey vp 
Constipation and relative dis- ” £ it Furnicur Cream is the only 
\ awe x ir ure 
orders. They also have a most 1 man e say 29 per hour n ish and Pri ‘Woodw: 
beneficial effect upon the liver | a= og 
¢ kidneys. ake for 3 minutes .. Rentokil 





4 





U P orm 
More MEN F) Use ic regularly ially in conjunction with 
‘Timber wid. 1/3, 2/3 per bottle. 

4 woodworm is 


r running cost of freed for |) siresdy_ sacking 
TORBET wacrie aT Ei) “CONVEvANcer” production! RENTOKIL 
s** | ane *1| TIMBER FLUI 
& CALSALE = 


A the world-famous 
copy 


and cure for Woodworm. 





free SPL g Torbet WAY 


Generous " “ee 
booklet explains may be had & 
Good Healt 
ke 


| 
] 
From lronmongers, 
; Furnishers,Chemists. 
2/-, 3/3, 5/9 per bottle 
— = a . : ? (complete outfit, In- 
3 e : : jector & Fluid 10/6d.). 
| 
j 
' 
| 








EE 


TORBET LACTIC OAT Co. Ltd. 
24, Creat King St., EDiNBURCH 
Telegrams : “ TORBET ’’ Edinburgh 


@ DRY ROT CENTRE, 
FORK TRUCKS LTD. Ser tst 


Tel.; LANgham 5455/6. 
LIVERPOOL ROAD, SANKEY, WARRINGTON | EEXTOKIC trp. 


FETCHAM, LEATHER- 
Tel : Warrington 2244 - Grams ; “ Hydraulics,” Warrington HEAD SURREY. 
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Invest 
early 

in the 
Bank of 
Health 


Baby must have a vigorous, healthy body He needs strong =. 


FAMEL’ is the 
finest first-aid 
for COUGHS 


> FAMEL COUGH SYRUP provides 

a safe and sure relief for your child's 

cough. A pure, scientific preparation. 

Many children love it, so it's easy to 

rest for them—and for you! give. 2/6, 3/9 and 7/6. 

Ask too, for FAMEL THROAT PASTILLES—they have the 
authentic FAMEL quality. From ail chemists. 


bones and teeth—a natural resistance to winter ills 

4 good start in life makes all the difference 

Cod Liver Oil is so necessary to the young that the Government 
provides it free of charge for expectant mothers and young 
hildren. And it is just as necessary for the over fives because 
t is such a rich supplier of vital energy 

4 teaspoonful a day will build up your child's 
reserves of health and energy 

There are SevenSeaS capsules, too, for 
your convenience. 

. « And at bedtime, give 
children Famel in Hot 
Milk—a delicious way to 


Build up his 
health reserves with ° 


-SEVENSEAS: 


*e 
——S— = 


ensure a cough-free night's 


Every chemist sells it, 
oi) from 1/6, capsules from 1/9. 


COD LIVER OIL 





SEE what's 
cooking in the 
BELLING 
STREAMLINE 


CHRISTMAS 
GIFTS 


of any amount will 

warmly welcomed in 
support of 7,000 children 
in Dr. Barnardo's Homes. 


1OI~ joca for five days. 


Cheques, etc. (crossed), payable 
“ Dr. Barnardo's Homes,” » 

be sent to 4 Barnardo House, 
Stepney Causeway, London, Ei 


Dr. Barnardo's Homes still 
depend on Public Support. 





The oven is floodlit: you SEE what's 
cooking through the fireproof armour- 
plate glass door — without letting any 
precious heat escape. It's wonderful for 
cakes and tricky new recipes, for know- 
ing (instead of guessing!) when the 
joint or bird needs basting. You can 
make minute adjustments in oven heat 
—and a pilot light signals when the 
oven is just right. There are 3 plates 
for simmering, fast boiling or grilling, 
all with automatic heat control to 
give any degree of heat. Other good 
points: extra large oven free of all 
electrical parts — it’s so easy to keep 
clean; the big folding splash plate 
covers the hob when not in use. Price 
£49.10.0. You can also have the cooker 
on wheels with automatic brake — 
makes it easy to pull oat for cleaning. 
Other large cookers from £25.0.0. See 
them at your loca] Electrical Shop or 
Showroom today. 


) 
You can’t beat a 


BELLING & COMPANY LTD. © BRIDGE WORKS ENFIELD ~ 


MIDOLESEX 


THE BABY BELLING 

The economical smal! cooker 
with the big oven. Does ever 
cooking :ob 


Only £13.15 





HOWare 1212 
cac.uir 
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His problems nWwEr 








Lorival continue to provide their customers with a first-class | 
service, in spite of present difficulties. You are invited to consult 


Lorival about your requirements of ebonite and plastic products. 


| 
| 
| 


LORIVAL | 


UNITED EBONITE & LORIVAL LTD * LITTLE LEVER * NR BOLTON * LANCS, | 
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Sheltered 


as in a hermetically 
sealed glass balloon 


movement 
owes its successful protection 
againsi DUST and DIRT 
to the perfect construction of 


its specially built case 


TRIPLEX 
ee 


SHOCK-ABSORBER «© OUSTPROOF + NON-MAGNETIC 
WORLD'S FINEST WATCH FOR ALL CLIMATES AND ROUGH WEAR 














FODENS LTD - ELWORTH WORKS - SANDBACH - 


ENOWLES 
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PPOINnTA, wISSEUR @ 
a fu» 4ov® "ver, 


a com FOUR SQUARE 


ee ae Lye IN 2 OZ VACUUM TINS 


et 


ae fa 
md Crs A 


COGNAC 
THE BRANDY OF NAPOLEON 


pee a 
f/f a S- 2 
CiKeers Good Company ) 








Happy thought! Vacuum packed Four Square, fresh 
from the blender’s table and good to the last pipeful! Give 
Four Square —and give pleasure. Six blends to choose 
from—at all good tobacconists 


a. Tae Dobie of Paisley make Four Square. MIXTURES 
——O : Original Mixture (Blue) 4/54d. oz. 
Blended from choice leaf Empire-de-luxe-Mixture 


J fe c oO B: 9 S. with unmatched skill, | (Green) 4/14d. oz. 
| and vacuum packed fresh from | MATURED a 
[OS the blenders table, itis | RRearm rey Sart 
good to the last pipeful, burns | (Red) 4/544. oz. 
Wa t e yr Bi i S C u j t S| cool and sweet to the last | CUT CAKE (Yellow) 4/144. oz. 
shred. No wonder thatmen | RIPE BROWN NAVY CUT 
(Brown) 4/14d. oz. 
with the nutty flavour people like | a eta mance 
CURLIES cut in discs 


* Also specially packed for world-wide expor- Four Square a friend for life! (Purple) 4/14d. oz. 
W. & R. JACOB & CO. (LIVERPOOL) LTD., BISCUIT MANUFACTURERS, ENGLAND 





SIX VACUUM PACKED TOBACOOS IN 1 0Z., 2 OZ. AND 4 OZ. TINS 





Purncn or THe Lonpon Cnarivart—Decemper 19 1951 


COBBS TYRES -— and ‘ours 


of machine-made speed up to 420 m.p.h. Although the Dunlop 


Qn the face of it, the tyres used by John Cobb to break the 
World's Land Speed Record, and thetyres used by the majovity tyres which exceeded 400 m.p.h. during John Cobb's record- 
breaking run in 1947 were 29%, lighter than those used to 


achieve 311 m.p.h. in 1937, advances in design made them 30%, 
stronger. But the knowledge of tyre behaviour, of new methods 
of design and of new materials behind this achievement benefits 
not only the record-breaker, but the ordinary user. Interpreted 

and applied by the scientists of the Dunlop Research Centre, this 
unrivalled knowledge has proved of direct value in providing the 
private and commercia! user with better and better production 


of British motorists are as dissimilar as Utah and the Great 
North Road. They certainly look different, but that is to be 
expected. The significant fact is that both types are made by 
Dunlop. Indeed, Dunlop has designed and built “the fastest 
tyres on earth’’ ever since Sir Henry Segrave’s 231 m.p.h. in 
1929. To test the latest of these unique covers, which have 
to withstand—amongst other things— internal stresses of 
150 tons, Dunlop has a special high-speed testing laboratory. 
Here, shielded by armour plate, technicians study the effect Dunlop tyres. 


———— 
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helps to give the world the Master Tyre 





Praated in Kagiaad by diessre. Bradvury, Agaew & Co., Limited, at 19-2, Phasaix Piace, Mount Vieasaat, W.C.1, aad puoiushed oy them weesly, wita one additional 
summer issue aad one additional winter issue, at 10, Bouverie Street, London, &.C.4—WEDNESDAY, December 19, 196L 





